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' War with the Devil : 
OR, THE 


Young MANS Confli&t 


WITH THE 
|| Powers of Darkneſs. 


Pn a Dialogue, 


Diſcovering the Corruption 4nd Vanity 
of Youth, the Horrible Nature of Sin, and 
Deplorable condition of Fallen Man. Ii! 
Alſo, a Definition, Power, and Rule of Cox- 
ſcience, and the Nature of true Converſion. 


| To which is Added, 
An Appendix, containing a Dialogue between 
an Old Apoſtate, and a Young Profeſſor. 


Worthy the Peruſal of all, but chiefly intended 


for che InſtruQion of rhe Younger ſort, 


By Benjamin Keach, Author of Sion in Diſtreſs, or 8be | 
Groans of the Proteſtant Church. | 
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By: «a Friend; 1n Cond 
mendatipn-of theſe: 
POEMS. 


Y Muſe is Dally, although I have a Will, 
This Book for $0 Commend, [ want the Sb; 
I Pa net how its worth for to declare, 
Few Poems may dowbtleſs with it compare ; 
Nor for rare Elegant Scholaſtick, ſtrains, 
Which flow alone from thoſe quick-witted Brains, 
Who with their Rhetorick and curious Art, 
Strive to affett the Fancy, not the Hearr. 
Thus Treatiſe read, (kind friend) and thou ſpalt ſee, 
*Tx chiefly fill'd wich choice Divinity. 
The Anthor ſoars on high, his main Deſigne 
Is to Inftrutt that precious Soul of thine 
Pib” path Celeſtial, ſnews thee very plain 
How thou in Chriſt an Int'reſt: may'ſ# obtain: 
Or, if in Chriſt thy Soul has got a place, 
«He t0 thy joy ſhews forth thy happy Caſe. 
This Poem's like a Meſſenger ſent forth, 
To Live a viſit to the Tow2y Earth, 
2 


, 


1 In Commendation of theſe Poems. 
"8 Zhe ſluggiſh Soul it ftrives for to awake, 
Before it drops into the Fiery Lake: 

8 There's very few upon the Earth do live, 
"0 But might frow hence ſome Benefit receive ; 
f For though it 1s brought forth in this our Clime, 
WW 7et twill agree with every place and time: 

Its Meſiage is. of ſuch 4 large extent, 
"It may in Trath to all the World be ſem : 
To Male and Female, low and high, degree, 
| He (peaks a word to Bond as well as Free. 
All :n whom Conſcience dwells, he lets thens ſee 
* Conſciences great Power and Anthority. 

When Heav*ns hot Thunder-Bolts, with fire and hail, 
_—_ Egypts mighty Monarch*s Conrage fail ; 
| Conſcience ftept in, made him cry out amain, 

The Lord u juſt; 1, and my wicked Train 
4 Have Sin'd: Yea, Conſcience alſe brmgs 
- 8 .Saul Son of Kiſh, rhe firſt of Iſracls Kings, 
E | Before the Prophet, humbly to Confeſs 
k That he had Sin'd, and ated Wickedyeſs. 
F . Conſcience made David to-cry out amain, 
þ 'Tis I have Sin'd: 7 have Uriah Slain. 
# Though David ſlew 4 Lyon and a Bear, 
f And did not the great Gyants Conrage fear : 


Yet Conſcience made hins ſtoop and tremble too, 

And more this you'l find Conſcience can do. 

"I Here's Counſel for Profeſſors and Prophane, 

If Chooſe, or refuſe, here's leſs and alſo gain. 

18 One Reaſon, Reader, f this Mode or Style, 
oneF Craft begmile 


1: that it might with 
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Such 


In Commendation of theſe Prems, * 
Such eurions Fancies , who had rather chuſe | 
To read Ten lines .in Verſe, than one in Proſe ; 
Lind as the nimble Fly, that Ughth ſprings 
Againſt the Flame, wntil ſhe burns her Wings, 
Is taken Captive with that Sulphrom flame, 
With which ſhe thought to Sport and Game: 
So while thoſs curious Fancies think to play 
With this ſmall piece, twill ſecretly betray 
Thers to their Conſcience, and if Conſcience ſend 
Them to Gods Word, the Author has hs end, 
Provided that unto the ſame-they yield, 

And Grace and Conſciznce do obtain the Field. 


Farewell, 


JW. B. : 
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To the Reader, in Vindication of this Book. 


Ne or two lines to Thee 1'le here commend, | 
This bone} P OEM briefly to defend 
From Calumny, becauſe that ar this day, 


And very. much Gondemn, as if the ſame, 
Did worthily deſerve Reproach and Blame, 

If any Boik in Verſe they chance to ſpy, * 
Amway Prophane, they preſently do "cry : 

But though this kind of Writing ſome Jiſpraiſe, 
Sith Men ſo Captions are in theſe our days 
Yer I dare ſay, bow ere this ſcruple ruſe, 
Verſe bath expreſs d as Sacred things as Proſe : 
Though ſome there be, that Poerry abuſe, 
Muft we therefore not the ſame Method uſe ? 
Tea ſure, for of my Conſcience 'ris 1he bef 

And doth deſerve more Honour than the reſt - 
For 'tis no bumane knowledge gain'd by Art, 


But rather 'tu Inſpir'd into the Hears 


By Divine means, for true Diwumiy 

«Hath with the Science great Affinity : 
Though ſome, (through Ignorance) do it oppoſe, 
Many do it Efteem far more than Proſe ; 
And finds alſo, that unto them i bringt 
Content, and bath been the delight of KINGS: 
David, although a King, yer. was a Port, 
And Solomon alſo, the Scriptures (hrw it, 
Then wha: for all this ſome ſhould abaſe it ? 
I'm apt to think the Angels do embrace i : 


6 though God giv't bere but in part to ſome, 


aints ſhall bave i: perfe in the Wurld to come. 
NEON 5 | / 


E. B. 


YOUTH. 


IN HIS of 
Unconverted State.” 
vpanth, 00S 


-He Maripaliſs molt aptly do compare. Sc 
My Age unto the Spring, w eau > 
When prightly Sol enters the Golden el TR 
way is call'd Aries, his glorious Shine '' | 
ſplendent Rays, do caufe the typ a | 
Ang rees to Bud, and quicken every | 
_ AllPlants, and Herbs, and Flowers,then Got 
TheGrafs doth ſprout, the tender Larnbs tc 
Thoſe things in Winter that feemed to be | 6 
Do now riſe up and briskly ſhew their Head, 
And do obtain a Natural 
By his hot s, and powerful Refletions | 
How in the 5 fone fruirfu} Month of 'B{-y, 
Are Meadows clad with Flowers Rich and ay $ + 
And all Earths Globe adorn'd in Garments Green, 
Mix'd wirh rare Yellow, CoNmay like to a Queen, 
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6 The Toung-mans Evil Reſolution. 
| The Primroſe, Cowſlip, and the Violet, © 
: Are curiouſly with other Blowers fet ;- 
And chipping Birds, with their Melodious ſounds, 
Delight Man's heart, whoſe pleaſure now abounds; 
The Winter's paſt, with ſtormy Snow ar Rain, 
And long *ewill be ere ſuch-things come again ; 
Nothing but joy and ſweet Delights appear, 
Whilſt doth abide the Spring time of the Year. 
i Thus *tis with me, who am now in my prime, 
i In Merrtment and Joy I ſpend my time; 
| And like as Birds do in the lovely Spring; 
- | I fo rejoyce with my Conſorts and Sing, 
& i And ſpend my days in ſweet paſtime and mirth, 
-. (|| And nought ſhall grievE or trogble me on Earth: 
| Tamreſfolv'd to ſearch the World about, 
- | Burt I will ſuck the ſweetneſs of it out. 
F- | | NoStone Ile leave unturn'd, that I may find 
£ \ Content-and Jay unto my craving Mind : 
; 14; No Sorrow ſhall, whilft I do ive, come near me, 
{.. Nor ſhall the Preacher with his Fancies fear me; 
/ 'AtCardsand Dice, and ſuch brave Games Ple play, 
{ Andlike a Courtier, Deck my ſelf moſt Gay, 
#F With Perriwig and Muff, and ſuch fine things, 
With Sword and Belt, Goloſhooes, and Gold-rings, 
- |; Where Bulls & Bears they Bait, and Cocks do fight, 
- |}! Ido reſort with ſpeed, there's my Oe: 
- If; To drink and ſport amongſt the jovial Crew 


{| -I do reſolve, what ever doth enſue ; 
| And Court fair Ladies, that 1 alſo Love, 
And of all things do very well approve, 


Which 
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The Young-mans Evil Reſolution. » © 
Whick tend my Senſual part to ſatisfie,. | 
From whence comes all my- choice Felicity, 
What &'re mine Ears do hear, and Eyes behold, 
Or heart defire, if ſo that all my Gold - 
And Silver can for me thoſe things procure, 
Ple ſpare no coft, nor. pains, you muſt be ſure. 
Thus is my Life made very ſweet to me, 
Whilſt others hurried are in Miſery ; - 
Whoſe Minds with ſtrange conceits troubled remain, 
Thinking by looſing all, that way to gain. 
Such Riddles I can't learn, I muſt them leave, 
Whar's ſeen and felt, I am reſfolv'd to have; 
Let ev'ry Man. his Mind and Fancy fill, 
My Luft Ple fatisfic, and have my will, 
Who dares Controul me in my preſent way, 
Or vex my Mind rth' leaſt, or me gain-ſay? 
What ſtate of Life can equal that of mine ? 
Youths Gallantry ſo bravely here doth ſhine. 


Conſcience. 


Controul you, Sir ! in truth, and that dare I, 
For your contempt of my Authority ; 
You tread on me without the leaſt regard, 
As if I worthy were not to be heard: 
You ftrive to ſtifle me, and therefore I 
Am forc'd aloud,: Adwrther, with ſpeed to cry : 
I can't forbear, but muſt cry out amain, 
Such is the wrong which from you I ſuſtain, 


Pouth, 


. +1. Conſeleuce no ©ſurper, | | 


WF! What. are you, Sir, you dare to be ſo bold ?- 
'®. 1 ſcorn by any. he to be controul'd; gp 

- |F Exe Ihave done with you, Ple make:you know, 

You ſhall your Power and Commiſſion ſhow. 


| 8 Conſcience. 


lx Be not ſoot, and yon ſhall know my Name, 
And alſo learn from whence my Power came. 
Pamno Uſurper, yet I do Command 

You for to ſtop and make-a preſent ſtand. 
Your pleafures'you muſt leave, and Vitious Life, 
Elſe there will grow a yery bitter ſtrife 

'Tween' you and I, as will appcar anon, 
If from theſe courſes you dor't quickly turn. , 
For all your courage which you ſeem to take, * 


] 
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4 
The news I bring, is enough to make you quake. | 
] 


'Pontth. 


Who c're thou art, le make you by and by, 
Confeſs you have accusd me wrongfully.  * 
From Murder 1 am clear, in thought and deed, 
Thus to be charg'd, goth make my heart to Bleed ; 

| Pray 


] 
( 


oF 


WY : 
| Conſcience defined. =” 

ray let me'crave' your Name, if you are free; . 
- Bf you provoke me worſe; 'twillquickly be, 
ou ſet 6ccation, and are quarrelſome, 
\nd/gherefore *tis, I do ſuppoſe you're come : 
But your Name you don't declare to me; 
am -reſoly'd to be reveng'd 'on thee. 


* B& Confcience. 


What violence (alas!) can you'do more, 
hat that which you have done rome before? - 
Forbear your threats, be {till and hold your trand, 
\md quickly you ſhall know and underſtand - 
My.Name, my Power, and place of Reſidence, 
Which may to you prove of great conſequence. 
I am a Servant to a Mighty King, | 
Who Rules and Reigns, and Governs every thing : 
ftio keeps one Court above, and here below 
Another he doth keep, as you ſhall know : 
O're this Inferiour Court placed am 1," .. 
To act and do, as his great Deputy. 
I rruly Judge according to my. Light, 
Yea, and impartially do each Man right. 
Thoſe I condemn, who vile and guilty are, 
And juſtifie the Holy and Sincere. | 
I order'd am to watch continually 
d, JOrre all your ations with g wary Eye: 
1; ] And | have found how you have of late time 
ay Committed many a bold and horrid Crime 


ſy, 


Of: 


IO Conſcience defined. 
Of Murther, Treaſon, and like Villany, 
Againſt the Crown and Glorious Dignity 
Of that great Prince, from whence you, have yo 


Who's King and Ruler over all the Earth, 
. I am his Judge, Attorney-General, 
And have Commiſſion alſo you to call 
Unto the Bar, and make you to confeſs 
Your horrid Crimes, and fearful Guiltineſs, 
A black Indictment I have drawn in Truth, 
Againſt thy (elf, thou miſerable Youth; 
Thy Pride 1 ſhall abate, thy pleaſure Marr, 
And bring thee to confeſs with Tears, at Barr, 
Thy Sports and Games, and youthful Luſt, to be F* 
Nought elſe but Sin, and curſed Vanity. 
And for to put thee alſo out of -doubr, Pl 
My Name is Conſcience, which you bear about ; , 
' No other than that Accuſing faculty Pl 
Of that dear Soul, which in thy Breaſt doth lye © 
I by that Rule Mens {s RIgee and ways compare,|/! 
By which their inw wor! gra enlightned are; Pl 
And as they do accor diſagree, | o 
I do Accuſe, or clear immediately : 
According to your Light you do not Live, 
But violate that Rufe which God doth give 7 
To you, to ſquare your Life and Attions by, bi 
From hence comes in your Woe and Miſery.” An 


Pouth.| 


v - 1 


Conſcience contemned. It 


Youth. 


onſcience art thou ? "wy did'ft not fpeak ere now? 
o mind what thou doſt ſay, I car't tell how: 
hou Melancholy Fancy, fly from me, 
My pleaſure Ple not leave in ſpight of thee ; 
Other brave Gueſts, you ſee, to me are come, 
ind in my Houſe for thee there is no room, 
Doſt think 1 will be check't by filly thoughr, 
nd into ſnares. my fookiſh Fancy brought ; 
Ist you which out Murther, only yg 
\ Figg, (alafs!) for all that you can do 
\« For though againſt me you do prate and Preach, 
our very Neck I am refoly'd to ftcetch: 
Ple Swear, Carouſe, and Whore, fay what you will, 
11] I have ſtifled you, and made yan ſtill. y 5 
Ple clip your Wings, and make you ſee at length, 
'e 1 do know how to ſpoyl you of your ſtrength. 
hen you do ſpeak, I will not lend an Ear; 
Ple make (in truth) as 1f I did not hear, 
If you ſpeak loud when I am all alone, 
will riſe up, and ftrait-way will be- gone 
o the brave Boys, who toſs the Pot abour, 
nd that's the way to wear your Patience out, , 
le go to Plays, and Games, and Dancings to, 
And ee awhile, I ſhall be rid of you. 


h. To \ FS Confcience: 
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- Or was a Dream,-a Fancy, or ſome Fiction: * 


"Before you give another flat denyal : 


. The Threats of Conſcience. 


* Conſcience. 


 Thon ſtubborn feoliſh Youth, be not fo raſh, 
Leſt ere you be aware, you feel my Laſh,  ..} 
I have a Sting, a Whip, yea, and can Bite, 
Before you ſhall &recome, Vle ftoutly Fight ; 
Ple gripe you ſore, and make you howl anon, 
If you reſolve in Sin ſtill to go on: 

I have &'recome ſtrong Hearts, & made them yield 
And fo'ſhall you before I quir-the Field; 

Go where-you will, -be ſure Ple ſoon come after, 
And into ſorrow will I turn your Laughter. 
"Twill prove hard work for you to ſhake me off, 
Though you at me do ſeem to jear and: ſcoff, 

As if o're you I had no juriſdiction, 


For all your Wrath, I muſt you- yet diſturb, 
Though you affended are, I can't bur curb 

And ſnub you daily, as I oft have done, 
Till you Repent, and from lewd courſes turn; 
For till the cauſe be takan quite away, | 
Th Effe& will follow, what e're you do ſay; | 
Unkſs your Light wholly exringuiſh'd be, | 
If Sir remains, diſturbance you will ſee, 
Therefore, I do befeech you ſoberly, 

For to ſubmit to my Authority ; 

Obey my Voice, 1 prithee make a tryal, 


If more ſweet comfort I don't yield to you, 
Than all which doth from ſinful aQtions oy 


Conſciences grave Adviee, © / x ] 
| Then me rejett ; but otherwife my Friend, ''\ 
My checks receive, and* to my Motions bend. 
, | Get Peace within, what-ever thou doſt'do, 
- | And let vain pleaſures and corruptions' go ; 
That will be borter for thy Soul at laſt, 
Than Gold or Silver, 'or what elſe 'thou haft : 
And fince'we are alone, let thee and I+-« 
More mildly talk ab*we Supremacy. 
icld Is't beft for you that Pride and Folly reign, | 
Which nought doth bring fave ſorrow ſhime ard 
r,"| And Conſcience to rejett, who perfeCtly - (pain, 
| From Guilt and Bondage ſtrive-to ſet you'free? | 
f, | Have not theſe Lufts, by which thou now art led, 
| Brought many a Man unto a piece of Bread? * 
| What brave Eftates have fome conſun'd thereby, 
'*.| And now are forc'd in Barns on Straw-to lye? 
' How has the Wife been ruin'd with the Child, 
Beſides poor Conſcience grievouſly turmoyl'd? 
Nay, once again, give car, I prithee hark, 
3 | Han't many a brave and curious ſpark, 
Been brought in ſtinking Priſons; there to lye, 
For yielding to their Luft and Vanity ? 
How many ſwing at 7Tz##rn every year, 
| For ſtabbing Conſcience without care or fear F 
And ſome alſo out of their Wits do run, 
And by that Means are utrerly undone: 
| Some Men do ſtifle me, I cannot ſpeak, 
| And then they Sport and Play, and Merry make, 
Reſolving that I ſhall not gripe them more, 
Bur.quickly then afreſh | make them Roar, 


Y Sorfie 


Bl. Same of them 10 drive ja » Deſpair, 
b Noreft nor. peace at all-their Souls can find, 


|  Tamſo grip'd and pinched in my Ereafft, 
W! | I'know not-where to go, nor where to reſt, 


"14  \The cagſe of Cenſciences Quarrel. 


When'in their Face 1 do, begin to. ſtare ; 


I fo diſturb-and ſtill perplex their Mind. . . 
What ſay you now, young Man, will you ſubmit? 
Weigh well;the danger and. the benefit. 
The danger on the one hand will be great, 

If me you do oppoſe,. and ill intreat. h 
Sweet profit comes, you ſce, o'th' other hand, - | 
To ſich who Subject are to my Command. | 
Whar doſt thou ſay ? Shall I embraced be? | 
Or wilt thou follow ſtill thy Vanity ? | 


Pouth. 

Was ever Young-man ge patpiogt as I, 
Who flourifhed in Feet proſperity? 
Where ere I go, Conſcience dogs me about, 
No quiet I can have, in doors nor out. 
Conſcience, what is the cauſe you make ſuch ſtrife, 

I can't enjoy the comforts of my Life? | 


wy,j[f rn 3 + 0 Wl by bond 
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Conſcience. 


*Cauſe you have wronged and offended me, 
| Loving vain Pleaſures, and Iniquity : 
The Light you have, you walk not up unto, 
You know *tis Evil which you daily do. 
My witneſs L muſt bear continually 
- For the great God, whoſe glorious Majeſty, 


T 
T 
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Did | 


Conſerence Rebuketh the Mighty. I; 
| Did in thy Soul give me ſo high a place, 
1 As for to ſtop you in your ſinful Race; 
I muſt reprove, accuſe, and you condemn, 
Whilſt you by ſin, His Soveraignty contemn: 
1 can't betray my Truſt, nor hold my Peace, 
| Till I am ſtabbed, ſcar'd,. or Light doth ceaſe ; 
. | Till Lops your Life amend, and Sins forſake, 
* | Tſhall purſue you, though your heart doth ake- 


| Pottth, 


How bold and malapert is Conſcience grown? 
| Though I upon this Fellow daily frown, 
| And his advice reject, yer ſtill doth he 
| Knock at my Door, as if he'd weary me. 
| Conſcience, Vil have you know in truth, that I 
| A Perſon am of ſome Authority: 
| Areyou ſo ſawcy,; as to curb and chicde #/ 
Such a brave Spark, who can't your ways abide? 
| Tis much below my Birth and Parentage, 
' And it agrees not with my preſent Age ; 
| For to give place to you, or to regard _ 
Thoſe things from you I have fo often heard. 


Canlceiente  _ 
Alas! Proud Fleſh, doſt think thy ſelf roo high 
To be ſubject to ſuch a one as I? | 
Thy betters I continually gain-ſay, 
If they my motions don't with care _ 
| My Power's great, and my Commiſſion large, 


| There's ſcarce a Man, but I with folly charge, 
0 3 *. "ds 


16 Copſcience Rebuketh the Mighty. 
The King and Peaſant are alike to me, 
I favour none of high or low degree : 


If they offend, I in their faces fly, 
Withour regard or fear of ſtanders by. 


Pouth. - 


Speak not another word, don't you perceive 
There's ſcarce a Man or Woman will believe 
What you do ſay, yowre grown ſo out of date? - 
Be ſilent then, and longer do not prate. | 
Pth* Country your credit is but ſimall, 

There's few cares for your Company at all: 
The Husband- man the Land-mark can't remove, 
. But you ſtraight-way him bitterly reprove : 
Nor Plow a little of his Neighbour's Land, 

But you command him preſently to ſtand, 
There's not a Man can go 'th' leaſt awry, 

But out againſt him fiercely you do fly. 

The People therefore now ſo weary are, 

They've thruſt you out almoſt of ev'ry Shire :. 


_— OT I_ 
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Wy And in the City you fo hated be, 


' _  Wonld be contemned by all forts of Men. 


There's very few do care a ruſh for thee: Tl 
For if they ſhould believe what you do ſay, | W 
Their Pride and Bravery would ſoon decay; W 
Their Swearing, Cheating, and their Drunkenneſs,| W 
Would vaniſh quite away, or grow mach leſs. |Ti 
Our craft of Profit, and our Pleaſure too, W 
Would ſoon go down, and ruin'd be by you. {As 
The Whorcs and Bawds, with the Play-houſes then|W 
Dt 


You!” 


Conſcience in theſe days ſlighted, 17 
| You ſtrive to ſpoil us of our ſweet delight, 
' Our Pleaſures you oppoſe with all your Might. 
The Fabrick of our Joy you would pull down, - 
| And make our Youth juſt like a Country Clown. 
| We half Phanaticks ſhould be made (*tis clear) 
| If unto thee we once inclined were. x 
' But this amongſt the reſt doth chear my heart, 
| There's very few in London take thy part. 
as Here and there one, which we Nick-name do give, 
Who hated are, and judg'd not fit to live, 
Tis out of faſhion grown, I daily ſee, 
| Conſcience for to regard th leaſt degree. | 
e, | He that can't Whore and Swear without controul; + 
| We do account to be a timerous Fool. 
| Therefore, though you ſo deſperately do fall 
' Upon poor me, yet I do hope I ſhall 
Ger looſe from you, and then Pl! rear the ground; 
And in all joy and pleaſure will abound. 


| Conſcience. 


Ah! poor deceived Soul! doſt thou not know; 
That moſt of all Mankind ith? broad way go? 
What though they do moſt wickedly abufe me, 
Wile thou alſo in the like manner uſe me? 

{s,, What though they will of me no 'warning take, 
Till they drop down into the Stygian-Lake ? 
Wilt thou be-friend the curſed Serpent ſo, 
As to go on till coſts thy overthrow ? 
en|What tho* I am in no requeſt by them ? | 
Don't they likewiſe God's Holy Word contemn? 
my BD 2. Don't 
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18 No flying from Conſcience. 

Don't they the Goſpel caſt quite out of fight, 

Leſt from their Pleaſures it ſhould them afright. 

What though my friends are toſt about and hurl'd, 

Their inward Peace is more than all the World 

Can give to them, or from them take away, 

WhiPft they with dilizence do me obey ; 

As I cnlightned am by God's Precepts, 

Which are a Guide and Lanthorn to my ſteps. | 

© come, proud heart, and longer don't contend, | 

But leave thy Luſt, and to my Scepter. bend: ' 

| For Pll not leave thee, but with all my pow'r 
Pll follow thee unto thy dying hour. 


7 Pouth. 


Into ſome private place then will I fly, 
Where I may hide my ſelf, and ſecretly 
| There I'll enjoy my ſelf in ſpight of thee; | 
WY. And thou ſhalt not Yth' leaſt know where I be. | 
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Conſcience. 


Nay, fooliſh youth, how can that thing be done, 
From Conſcience it is in vain to run; 
No fecret place can you find out or ſpy, 
To hide your felf from me, ſuch is mine Eye. 
I ſee Pth* Dark, as well as in the Light, 
No Doors nor Walls will keep thee from my fight. | 
Where &re thou art, or goeſt, am I not near | 
Thy Soul with horrid guilt to ſcare and fear ? 
Could Caiy or Judas get out of my reach, | 
When once between us there was the like "_ 
3% if 
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The Toung-Man intreateth Conſcience. 19 
Did I not follow them unto the end, 
And made them know what *ewas for to offend 


| My glorious Prince, and me his true Vice-Roy ? 


Vengeance-doth follow them who us annoy, 
My Counſel then, I prithee take with ſpeed, 
For that's the way alone for to be freed 

From Vengeance here, 'and Wrath alſo to come, 
When thou do'ft dye, and at thy day of Doom. 


Pouth. 


What ! can't I fly from thee, nor thee ſubdue? 
Then I intreat thee, Conſcience, don't purſue 
Nor follow me ſo cloſe ; forbear a while, | 
Don't you my Beauty, nor my Pleaſures ſpoil. 
This is my Spring and Flower of my Age, 


Oh! pity me, and ceaſe thy bitter rage: 


| Forbear thy hand, till my wild Oats are ſown ; 


Don't crop the tender Bud, it is too green : 
Oh! let me have thoſe days others have ſeen. 


They muſt be ripe alſo before they're Mown'; 
Thou haſt forborn with ſome for a long time, 

That which I ask of thee is but the prime 

Of thoſe good days which God beſtows on me; 
Oh that it might once obtained be! 

'Tis time enough for to adhere to thee, 

After Pve ſpent my time in Gallantry, 

In carths ſweet joys,and ſuch rranſcendent pleaſures 


| Which Young: Men doeſteemthe chiefeſt treaſures, 
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20 The Toung-Man reproved by Conſcience. 
Conſcience. 


After all violence and outrage great 
Done to poor Conſcience, do you now entreat ? 
Thinking for. to prevail by flattery, 
But that in Truth I utterly defie : 
'Tis quite againſt my Nature, you muſt know, 


Unto vile Luſt, fond pity for to ſhow : 


God has nox given ſuch a Diſpenſation, 
For me to wink at your Abomination : 

If God doth once but blow your Candle out, 
I ſhall be quiet then, you need not doubt : 
(But woe to you, as.ever you were Born, - - 
If God doth once his Light to Darkneſs turn.) 
But while in you remains that legal Light, 
Your Sins I can't endare in my fight. 

God no Ljberty, I am ſure, will give 

To any one, in horrid Sin to live ; 

Nor will he give allowance for a day : 
*Tis,very dangerous for to delay 

The work of thy Repentance for an hour. 
What thy hands find to do, do with thy pow'r. 
If me you don't believe, I prethee Youth, 


= For to refolve thy ſelf, go to God's Truth. 


Youth. 


Well! fince that you no comfort do afford, 


+ Iwill enquire of God's moſt Holy Ward : 


So far I will your Counſel take, for I 
Am fprely troubled, whither ſhall I fly ? 
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Truth's firſt Sermoy. a 
I will make tryal, I reſolve to ſee, 
Whether Truth and Conſcience do agree. | 
The lip of Trath can't lye, thongh Conſcience may ; 
When that miſguided is, it leads aſtray. 
If Truth and Conſcience ſpeak the ſelf ſame thing, * 
'Twill ſome amazement to my Spirit bring. 
That now 1 ask for, and earneſtly crave, 
Is ſome ſhort time in ſin longer to have, 
| Conſcrence denies it me: Truth, what ſay you? 
Oh! that you woulda little favour ſhew 
| To a poor Lad, alas! Iam bur young, 
| Like to a Flower, which is lately ſprung 
Out of the ground, and Conſcience day and night, 
| Strives for to tread me down with all his might ; 
| Oras the Froft the tender Bud doth ſpoil, 
' So has he ſtriven to do a great while; 


\ | Muft Ireform, and all my Sins forſake? 


Some fitter ſeaſon then, O let me take. 
| Forall things, there's a time under the Sun, 
And when I older am, 1 will return. 


Truth. 


Nay, hold, vain Toxth, you are miſtaken now, 


| No time to fin God doth to thee allow. 


| If I may ſpeak, attend, and you ſhall hear, 
| Iwith poor Conſcience muſt witneſs bear ; 
I am his Guide, his Rule, 'tis by my Light _ 
He aQts and does, and ſpeaks the thing that's right; 
You are undone, if you dor't gory 
Leave all your Sins and curſed Vanity. 
B 4 Art 


2.2 Truth Counſels the Toung-Man. 
Art thou too Young thy evil ways to leave, 

And yet haſt thou a precious Soul to ſave ? 

Art thou too Young to leave Iniquity, 

When old enough in Hell for Sin to lye? 

Some fitter ſeaſon ( Youth) doſt think to find, 
The Devil doth dart that into thy mind. 

No time ſo fit, as when the Lord doth call ; 
Thoſe who Rebecllious are, they one day ſhall 
Smart bitterly for their moſt harrjd evil, 

In yielding to, and ſiding with the Devil. 

But once again, prithee hark to me; 

Don't God, whil'ſt thou art young, call unto thee, 
Remember thy Creator ;, therefore now 

And unto him with ſpeed ſee you do bow. 

The firſt Ripe Fruit of old, God did deſire, 

And ſo of thee likewiſe he doth require, 

That thou to him a Sacrifice would give 

Of thy beſt days, and learn betimes to live 


#6 Unto the praiſe of his moſt Holy Name, 


And not by ſin to prophane the ſame, 
This is (Young-Man) alſo thy chooſing time, 
Whilſt than therefore doſt flouriſh in thy prime, 
Place thou thy heart upon the Lord aboye, 
And with Ghriſt Jeſus alſo fall in Love. 

*Did not ehovas give to thee thy Breath, 
And alſo place thee here upon the Earth ; 
And many precious Bleſſings give to thee, 
That thou to him alone ſhould ſt ſubject be ? ? 
God out of Bowels ſent his precious Son, 
Tby Soul from evil ways wv th ſpeed toturn; | 

Who 
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Truth's firſt Sermon. 

Who for thy ſake was nailed to the Tree,. 
To free thy Soul from Hell and Miſery, 
And whilſt in fin (vile wretch) thou doſt remain, 
Thou doſt as *rwere him Crucifie again : 
Thy fins alſo (O' Young-Man) God doth hate, 
His Soul doth loath, and them abominarte ; 
Nouzght is more odious in his b! elicd fight, 
| Than thoſe baſe Luſts in which thou tak delight. 
And wilt thou not, O Young-Man! be deter'd 
From thy vain ways, what, is thy heart ſo hard? 
Shall nothing move thy Soul for to Repent, 
, | Nor work Convidtions in thee to Relent ? 
Give ear to Trx:h, Truth never ſpoke a Lye, 
And fly from fin and youthful vanity 
| Thoſe that do ſeek Gods Kingdom firſt of all, 

| And do obey Gods ſweet and gracious call, 
| | They fhall find Chriſt, and lye too ir his Breaft, 

| And reap the comfort of Eternal reſt : 
But if thou ſhould'ſt this golden time neglect, 
And all good motions utterly reject ; 
And flight the day of this thy Viſiration, 

That will to God be ſuch a Provocation, 

That he'll not wait npon thee any more, 

Nor never knock hereafter at thy door. 

While terms of Peace, God doth therefore affe ord, 
Subject to him, leſt he doth draw his Sword. 
If once to anger him you do provoke, 
He'll break your Bones, and wound you with his 
Who can before his [ndignation ſtand, ({roke, 
Or bear the weight of _ hzs revengeful hand? 


10 ; How 


23 


, OS 


2.4 Truth's firſt Sermon. 

- How dareſt thou a War with him maintain, 
And ſay o're thee Chrift Jeſus ſhall not Reign ? 
Wilt thou combine with his vile Enemy, 

And yet preſume on his ſweet clemency ? 

Wilt thou, vite Traytor-like, contrivethe Death 
Of that great Xing,from whom thou haſt thy breath 
Wilt thou caſt dirt upon. the Holy One, 

And keep Chrift Jeſus from his rightly Throne ? 
Is't not his right thy Conſcience for to ſway ? 
Qught he not there to Reign, and thou Obey ? 
Dar'ſt thou reſiſt hisdread and Soveraign power ? 
Yea, or hold parley with him for an hour, 

To gratifie the Devil, who thereby 

Renews his ftrength, yea, and doth fortifie 
Himſelf in-thee, and makes his Kingdom ſtrong, 
By rempting thee to ſin, whilft-thou art young ? 
The Black-a- moor as ſoon may change his skin, 
As thou may'ſ leave, and turn away from fin ; 
When once a habit and cuſtom's taken, 

Then finful ways are hard to be forſaken. 
Dar'ſt thou, vile wretch,Chriffs Government oppoſe 
And with the Devil and corruption cloſe? 
Had'ſt rather that the Devil reign o're thee, 
Than unto God Almighty ſubject be ? 

Which will be beſt, doſt think, for thee th end, 
The Lord to pleaſe, or Satan to offend ? 

Or Satan for to pleaſe, and ſo thereby, 
Declare. thy ſelf Jehovah's Enemy ? 

For thoſe who live in fin, *ris very clear, 


| 
| 


They Enemics to God and Jeſus are, 


Anc 


Truth's firſt Sermon. 25 

And wilt thou yield unto the Devil ſtill, 
| And greedily alſo his will fulfil ? 
Do'ſt think, vain Toth, hell prove to thee a friend, 
That thou do'ſt fo his curſed way commend ? 
. f Has Sin (which is his odious Excrement) 
thi] So ſweet a ſmell, yea, and a fragrant ſcent? 
| Shall that which 18 the ſuperfluity 
Of naughtineſs, be precious in thy Eye? 
And do'ſt thou value Chriſt and all he hath, 
Not worth vain pleaſures here upon the Earth ? 
'? | Shall He eſteemed be by thee (vile Duſt ) 
Not worth the pleaſures of a carſed Luſt ? 
Is there more good in ſinful Vanity, 
Than is in all the glorious Trinity ? 
» | That which men think is beft, that they will chuſe, 
? | Things of (mall value 'tis they refuſe : 1 

What thoughts haft thou of Chriſt then, ſinful Soul, 
That thou his Meſſengers do'it thus control, 
And do'ſt to him ſo turn a deaf Ear, | 
Hig Knocks, his Calls, and Woings wilt not hear, +. 
ole Nor him regard, though he ſtands at the door, 
With AMyrrhe and Frankincenſe, yea, andall ſtore 
Of rare Fruit, and chief. Spicez as, Cinnamon, 
| Alboes, Spikenard, Camphire, and Saffron, 
> . | All precious things, poor Soul! of Heaven above, ' 

He has with him, yet nothing will thee move 
To open the door : for all His calls and knocks, 
Thon ler'ft him ſtand, until his preciou@Locks 
Are wet with Dew, and drops of the long Night, 


or Thus thou do'ſt him deſpiſe, reject, and ſlight. 


And 


# 


ap T Truths firſt Sermon. 


And rather keep'ſt thy Luſt and Pleaſure ſtill, | 
Than that Chriſt ſhould thy Soul with Heaven fill, 


Fhough he Ten Thouſand Worlds doth yet excel, 
And makes that heart,where he in truth dothdwe 
To be a Heaven here upon the Earth, 
Filling the Soul with precious joy and mirth, 
Which makes gray-headed Winter like a Spring, 
And Yourhs like to Cceleſtial Angels ſing ; 
The Soul He doth ſo greatly clevate, 
'That it diſdains and doth abominate 
All ſenſual Pleaſures ini compariſon 
Of Jeſus Chrift, his dear and only one. 
Let me perſwade thee for -to taſte and try 
How good Chriſt is, for then aſſuredly 
Thou wilt admire him, yea, and praiſe the Lord, 
That ever he did to thy Soul afford 
Such a dear Saviour, and ſuch good advice, 
To lead thy Soul into ſweet Paradice. 
For none do know the nature of that Peace, 
That inward joy, the which ſhall never ceaſe, 
But he himſelf who doth the ſame poſſeſs: 
Oh! taſte and ſee, for then you will confeſs, 
NoPen can it expreſs, no Tongue declare, 
Its Nature's {ſuch (O Young-Man) 'tis fo rare, 
Chriſt .is the Summun bonus, it 1s He, 
1n whom alone is true felicity ; 
ouch 1s the Nature of Man's panting Breaſt, 


There s noug ht on Earth can give him perfect reſt, 


_ Tis not in Honour, that is Vanity, 
* Forſuch like Beaſts and other Mortals dye. 


King- 
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Truth's firſt Sermon. ' 27 
Kingdoms and Crowns they tottering do ſtand, 
The Servant may the Maſter ſoon command. 


Belſbaz.zer who upon the Throne did fit; 
His Knees againſt each other ſoon did hit. 


How was he ſcar'd when the Hand-writing came, 


And wrote upon the Wall, even the ſame 

That afterwards befel, his End being come ? 

Great Men oft-times are filled with great fear ; 

Being perplext, they know not how to tear. 

Tall Czdars fall, when little ſhrubs abide, 

Though Winds do blow and ftrangly turn the Tide. 

For Man in Honour lives but a ſhort ſpace, 

He dies like to the Beaſts, ſo ends his Race : 

Where's N:mrod now, that mighty Man of old? 

And where's the Glory of the Head of Gold? 

Great Monarchs now are moulder'd quite away, 

Who did on Earth the Golden Scepter ſway, 

In higheſt place of Human Government, 

None ever found therein ſolid content. 

Of Alexander *tis declar'd by ſome, 

How he fate down when he had overcome 

The Eaſters World, and did weep very ſore 

Becauſe there was one World, and was no more 

For him to Conquer. Thus alſo *ris ſtill, 

This World's not big enough Man's Soul to fall. 

Riches and Wealth alſo can't ſatisfic, 

That precious Sonl which in thy breaft doth ye. 

If ſtore of Gold and Silver thou ſhoul&ſt gain, 

'Twauld but increaſe thy ſoxow, grief, and __ 
Riches 
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28 Truths firſt Sermon. 
Riches, O Young-Man, they are empty things, 
And fly moſt ſwift away with Eagles wings : 
When riches thou doſt heap, thou heap'ſt up ſorrow] 
They're thine to day, alas! but gone to Morrow, 
Fires may come, and thy Treaſures burn; 

Or Thieves ſteal it, as they have often done, 

He that hath Thouſands by.the Year this Night, 
May be as poor as Fob before *tis Light, , 
And asfor Pleaſure, which thy Age dorh prize, 
Why ſhould that ſeem ſo lovely in thy Eyes ? 
Tis but a moment they with thee will laſt, 

And ſadneſs comes alſo when they are paſt. 
The Brute his Pleaſures hath as well as thee, 
Man's chiefeſt good therefore, can't Pleaſure be, 
And whilſt thou ſtriveſt- thy evil Luſt to pleaſe, 
Thy raging Conſcience (Yoath ) who ſhall appeaſe ? 
With this ſweet Meat I tell thee alfo Friend, | 
Thou ſhalt have ſoure Sauce be fure th? end. 
And as for Beauty, that alſo 1s vain, 

Unleſs thou can'ft the inward Beauty gain. 
What's outward Beauty ſave an evil ſnare, 
By which vain ones oft-times deceived are? 
And on a ſudden drawn into Tempration, 
For to commit moſt vile abomination. 

That Beatty which Mans carnal heart doth prize, | 
Renders not lovely in Jehovah's Eyes. 

Though deck'd with Jewels, Rings, and braveattir 
- The glorious King their Beauty don't defire; 
His heart's not taken witl't, but contrariwiſe, - JDe 


The Beauty of yain ones he doth deſpiſe. Ne 
Thought - - 
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Truth's firſt Sermon. 29 
Though vety fair, yet if defiPd with Sin, 
They like unto Sepulchers are within. 
aw] Loathſome and vile ?th* ſight of God are they, 
7 1And ſoon their ſeeming Beauty will decay : 
{It fades and withers, and away doth paſs, 
Juſt like unto the flower of the Graſs, 
The curled Lacks, yea, and the ſpotted Face, 
God e're a while will bring into diſgrace. 
Thoſe Ladies which excel all others do, 
Muſt feed the Worms within a day or two. 
Death and the Grave will ſpoil their Beauty quite 
And none in them ſhall never more delight. 
As for thy Age, in Youthful days we ſec, 
s [Youth minds nought elſe ſave curſed Vanity. 
Soon may thy Spring alſo meet with a blaſt, 
27 {And all thy Glory not an hour laſt, 
The Flower in the Spring, which is ſo gay, 
Soon daes it fade, and wither quite away. 
{Nothing on Earth canft thou find out or ſpy, 
That will content thee long, or ſatisfic 
That Soul of thine, if ſtill you ſearch abour, p 
Till you do find the rareſt Science our. 
or if on Learning once you place your mind, 
Much vanity in that alſo you'll find. 
>, [For Humane Knowledge and Philoſophy, 
an't bring thy Soul into ſweer Unity 
ire] With God above, and Jefis Chrift his Son, 
In whom, poor Toxth, is Happineſs alone. 
. 1Dote not on Honour then, nor yet on Treaſtre, 
Nar Beauty, Learning, Youth, nor Pleaſure 
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30 Truth's firſt Sermon. 
All is but Vanity that's here below, 
Truth and Experience both the ſame do fhow : 
- Come, look to Heaven, ſeek thou for higher joys, 
Let Swine take hysks, and Fools theſe empty toys 
Come taſte of Chriſt, poor Soul, and then you will 
Of joys Celeſtial receive your fill, 
If thou doſt drink but of the Chryſtal Springs, 
Theſe outward joys thou'lt ſee are trifling things. 
If Heavens ſweetneſs once thon hadſt but caught, 
Thou wouldft account earths beſt exjoymentsnaug ht; 
Honour and Riches too, Chriſt has great ſtore, 
And at's Right Hand Pleaſures for evermore. | 
Do'it think that he who makes Mans life ſo ſweet 
Whilſt he with grievous troubles here doth meet, 
And in believing hath ſuch ſweetneſs placed, 
Though his own Image greatly is defaced, 
. Can't give to him much greater Conſolation ; 
When all the ſow'rs vanquiſht of Temptation ? 
If with the bitter, Saints ſuch ſweetneſs gain, 
What ſhall they have when they in Glory reign? 


Pouth. 


 Befilent Truth, leave off, for I can't bear 
Your whining ſtrains, nor will I longer hear 
Such melancholly whimfies, they're ſuch ſtuff, 
Which ſuits not with my Age ; I have enough 
Of it already, and alſo of you, 

Since you my Int'reſt ſtrive to overthrow. 
When I appeal'd to you, I was perplexr, 
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And with ſad Melancholly forely vext : 


t And therefore, Sir, Farewel to you. 


TMy flefhly mind, fay Preachers what they will. - 


| Vf quickly you don't. make a Recantation, 


7 he Toung-Man refefteth Truth. ” 
But fince I do perceive the Storm is ore, 
You Idor't think to trouble-any more. 
Long-winded Sermons, Sir, I do not love; 
Nor of your Doctrine in the leaſt approve: 

' No liberty to me I ſee you'll give, 
In ſweet delights and pleaſures for to live, 

I don't intend Fanatiek yet to turf, 
Nor after ſuch diſtracted People run; 

An eaſier way to Heaven I do know, 


My Bride, my Sports, and my old Company; 
I will enjoy, and all my Bravery 
I will hold faſt, yea, wor't only fulfil 


| © Conſcience. 
Ah Youth, ah Toxth, ig't ſo in very deed ? 

Wilt thou no more unto God's truth give heed? 

'Twas but my mouth to ſtop, 1 now do find, . 

That unto Trath you ſcertiingly inclin'd. 
But this, O Sos, I ruſt aſſure to thee, 
What thou haſt heard has much enlighrened me, 
And my Commiſſion too it doth renew, 
As will appear by what doth next enſue. 
Have you from God been caJled thug upon, 
And ſhall your Heart be hardened like a'ſtone?. . 
You can't plead Ignorance, O Tawth, *tis fo, 
You plainly now have heard what you ſhould do. 
Your ſin will be with grievous aggravation, 


C Your 


- 3> Travis Cewciences Juformer, 
* Your Sin will now-be-of a Scarlet dye, | | - 

And many ſtripes, prepared, :Leſpy, - 

With which-yawmutſtibe heat; becau 

Your Maſters: Wall o perfectly do know, 

But for to do the fame'you {till refule, . 

And you. poor Cyiſezeyee, wickedly abuſe: 

You'll ſhew your-ſalf.« curſed Rebel now, 

If unto Chr;/# with ſpeed ,you do not- bow. 

Wilt thou thy fjas xerain, when'thop doſt hear 

How much againſt the Living God they are? - 

Wilt thou caſt dirt into his bleſſed. Face ? 

Oh! tremble Soul, and dread thy preſent ca{e. 


 Pouth. 


Now my good days, I ſee they will be gone, 
My inward thoughts will nee let me alone ; 
Ah that I could-but Sin without-controul, 

And Conſcience would ro more diſturb my Soul : 
His bitter gripes much longer, I can't bear, - . 
He's grown ſo ftrong,: that; little hopes is there, 
But he'll prevail, ſuch Conflicts do 1 feel, 

My Conrage now and Reſolutions reel; 

But yet I am reſolv'd orice more. to try, 

And ſtruggle will to get the Maſtery. 

I cowardly will not acquit the Field, 

Nor at the ſecond Summons will I yield. 
11! make once more another. ſtout clay, 

E're utto Conſcience I-will yitld the day. 

Ah: how can I my ſweet delights forſake, 
Without reſiſtance to the lait, I make? 


ſe that you, 


Conſcience, 


OO > My no pm 4 bs 36: py A. 


th. 
—_ — 


' The.curſed Nature of Sin. 
Conſciexce, although I finful am, I ſee, 

There's many. thoufand Sinners worſe than me: 
There's none can live, and from all Sin be clear, 
That I from Trath did very lately hear. 

My heart ts good, though it 1s true, that I 

Am overcome through humane frailty, 


Conſcience. 


O curſed wretch! dar'ſt thou thy heart commend ? 
Come tremble Soul, and it to pieces rend ; 


$3 


| Don't I moſt clearly in thy heart behold 


Moſt horrid Luft, *rwould ſhame thee were it told : 
All rottenneſs and filthineſs do l eſpy, 

In that baſe Heart of thine to lurk and lye : 

There Vipers breed, and many a Cockatrice, 

\ The Spawn of every Sin and evil Vice; 

Like a Sepulchre, Soul, thou art within, 


| Nonght's there but ftink and. putrifying Sin, - 


Out from thy heart all evil doth aſcend, 

And: yet wilt thou thy filty heart commend : 

| And doft thou think thy ſtate. good for to be, 
*Cauſe thou doſt find many as bad as thee ? 
You are ſs nought, if yon from ſin don't turn,* 


| You muſt for fin in Hell for ever burn. 


Except you do Repent, Tr=th tells you plain, 
You periſh muſt in everlaſting pain. 


Pouth. 


| + Well, ſay no more, if this be ſo, I muſt 
| Go unto 7r#th again, = I ſhall burſt 3 
s 


My 


Vw 


g» 


l 34 ' Conſcience ſearcheth the T, onsg- May. 
y heart wilt break I clearly do diſcern, 

- 1-therefore now muſt yield, and alfo learn 
* What's my Eſtate, my Nature, Oh! that Pd know. | 
Come Trxth, I pray, will you this favour ſhow, 
As to explain this thing to me more clear, 

For Conſcience doth my Soul with horror ſcate. 
Is he th right, Oh Tr#th ! 'or is he wrong ? 

I find Convictions in me very ſtrong, 

What is my State ? declare it unto me, 

And ſet my troubled Soul art liberty. 


Truth. 

What Conſcience ſpeaks, O young man, is moſt 
And vain it is with him longer to Fight « (right, 
Conſcierce againſt thee doth witneſs bear, 

And dreadful danger alſo doth declare, 

Thoſe he condemns by light receiv'd from me, 
1ﬀ Eternal God condemns affuredly. | 
And God 1s greater than thy Heart, O Soul ; 
Who can enough thy grievous ftare condole ? 

If Conſcience doth his Teſtimony give, 

That you in fin and curſed ways do live, 

And that thou art an unconverted wretch : 

If *tis from hence, between you there's a breach, 
And this be fo, as it you car't deny, | 
What would you do if you this Night ſhould dye? 


4% end cc. Bas Ho  ,, wad tons at cc. = Gas . SDS 


If in this ſtate this life you do depart, 

Undone for evermore, Young-Man, thou art, 
As ſure as is the mighty God in Heaven, 
Againſt thy Soul the Sentence will be given. 

2 . Conſcienc 
; 


] 


/ 


Conſcience his power did from God receive, 


' And if you dorrt obey, and him bclieve, 


But do rejeR his motions, ?ris all one 


'\- As if Chrsſt Feſws you did tread upon : 


WhiPſt he doth Rule by Laws that are Divine, 
Tis Treaſon him to ſtop or undermine. 
And once again to ſhew thee thy Eftare, 
Thou being, Towng-Man, not regenerate, 
No God nor Ehrift have you; tis even fo, 
And this indeed's the Sum of all your woe. 
In God no Intereſt (Yowtb) haſt thou at all, . 
He's quite departed ever ſince the Fall, 
And'iis become thy dreadful Enemy, 

His angry Face is ſet moſt vehemently 
Againſt thy Soul, and that's a fearful thing, 


Enough thy Pride with Vengeance down to bring. 
Each attribute againſt thy Soul is ſet, | 


And all of them alſo together met, 
To make thee every way moſt miſerable, 


The woful Bate of Man by Nature. 35 


Fi 


» 


Which wrath for to withſfand, what Man is able ? * 


He'll ſuddenly thy Soul to pieces tear, 
And his Erernal Vengeance make thee bear: 
His Wrath.it will upon thy Soul remam, ' * 


Till you by Faith are truly Born again. 


Youth. , 


This Doctrine which to me yon do declare, 
It is enough to drive one to deſpair : 
If u be fo, I grant I am nndone, 
But God is gracious, and has ſent his Son. 


C2 He's 


| 1 36 The woful Rate of Man by Nature. 
> - He's full of Bowels, therefore hope do T, 
He'll not on me his Juſtice magnifie. 


Truth. 

'Tis true, God's gracious, yet he will not clear 
Thoſe guilty Souls who don't his Juſtice fear. 
Hes very gracious, yet he's full of Ire, 

And is to ſuch like a conſuming Fire. 

He ſent his Son, *tjs true, for Souls to dye, 

But many miſs, and falſely doapply-:- ; - - 
;His precious Blood 3 . therefore my Caunſel take, 
"Dor!'t you too ſoon an Application-make, -  - 
Of God's ſweet Grace, nox yet of Ghriſt's.dear Blood, 
Until by you the Golpel's, underftoad.. 

Thoſe who are whole, need;no Phykcian-have, 
The Sick and Wounded Sonal Chriſt came to ſave, 
What doſt thow judge thy preſenc- ſtate. to. be ? 
How docs it ſtand, and is Know withithee ? 


Youth. 


Tam a Sinner, and.my heart doth bleed, 
My fin- ſick: Soul doth a ſweet Saviour need; | 
My Conſcience tells me. that I am moſt vile, 
. And grieyoully for ſin doth, me turmoll..,,- .-- 


.Txuth. 


No Saviour you can haye, unleſs yon do 
Reſolve to leave your Sinsand let them go: 
Nor for your Wounds is there-a help be ſure, 
Till Cauſes be remay'd which do procure, : ; 

| An 


"A, 


1d 
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And bring on you that pain. and bittexiſmayts..;.71 


Which you cry out of: in, yaur inwapd parts: 


Pouth. 


My trembling Soul's amaz'd,.and-filld with fear, 
Another way,-Oh 7r#th !-,thy courſe Pl REF +. 10 
I muſt torſake all evil ways, for 1 
Do ſee the danger and. the; miſery . | 
Which doth attend the way that 1 am in, 7 
Whilſt Ido: keep and. bug my curſed Ga; ||. ;,.. + 
There's ſcarce a he which palleth o're my head , 
Bat dread. I do the making of my. Bed,, zi*tl) « 
(Fre Morning comes) inthe fad depths af Hel. 
7 bid ae AGTeFanE 1 now. TERS Ne cm 5 INN —_— 
o bid,a to;all ſweet. jay.andyplcaſur | 
To Lyes and rnd, and Tire ualawiul Treat ſure. 4 
In Sports. and Games [ll zake:no-mare delizht,;1 
But contgariwiſe; [11 Pray. both day and night. 
Conſcience.has overcome me with his gripes, 
Truth follows him ſo withhis threatncd ſtripes; 
The wall's.broke down,:the. Old-man runs away; 
And Confcrence follows cloſe to cut and Llay;,.. 
And threatens too no Quarter he will give,,.. 
And ſeems before him every. thing t0.drive, . 
Luſt foroed.is in corners now to fly, 
Where it doth hide it ſelf moſt ſecretly ; 
And watcheth alfo, thinking for to. get. 
An opportunity. once more to {er, _ 
And fall on Conſcience, which it doth diſcain, . 
'Cauſe Conſcience ſays corruption muſt be ain. 


C 4 & 


The Devil's evil ſuggeſtion. 
I fide with him, becauſe I would have peace, 
But 'tis doubtful when theſe Wars will ceaſc. 


Devil. 

What pity is't thy Sun ſhould ſer fo ſoon, 
_ Or ſhould be clouded thus before *tis Noon? 

No ſooner riſen in thy Horizen, 
And ſweetly ſhines, bur preſenzly is gon? 
Shall Winter come before the Spring is paſt, 
And all it's fruit be ſpoil'd with one fad blaſt? 
Shall that brave flower, which doth ſeem ſo gay, 
So quickly fade, and wither quite away? '' | 
What pity 'tis that one ſo young as thee, 
Should thus be brought into Gaptivity.. | 
Heark not_roiConſciznce, for I dare maintain, 
*Tis berter for to hng thy ſins again. + 
Thy Conſcience, Texth, thou haſt too lately found, 
Dorh but amaze, and give thy Soul a wound. 
Confider well, adviſe, and thou ſhalt fee, 
My ways are beſt, come hearken unto me, 
PFII give thee hanour, pleaſure, wealth, and things 
Which prized are by Noble Men and Kings: 
Let not this make hate, with one angry frown, 
Throw all thy Glory and thy Pleaſiires downj: 
- Letnot ſtrange thoughts diſtrefs thy troubled mind, 
What ſatisfaftion can'ſt thou have or find, 
But that which floweth from this World alone ? 
"Tis 1 muſt raiſe thee to the ſublime Throne. 
The Hell thou feareſt, may be but a Story, 
And Heaven alſo but a feigned Glory. 


—_— 


— 
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An invard Conſpiracy. 39 
If this don't ſtartle thee,.then fpcedily 
I will ſtir up ſome other Enemy. | 


'| Old Man rouze up, I charge you to awake, 


And ſwiftly too, your Life lyes at the ſtake. 

And Miſtreſs Heart, ſtir up your wilful Will, 

Is this a ſeaſon, for him to fit ſtill? 

If unto Truth and Conſcience he gives place, 

Our Intereft will, yowll ſee, go down * wk Ni 
-_ 


| Judgment is gone already, and doth yi 


And Courage too, I'fear, will quic che Field. 
Some ſins are flain, and in their blood do lye, 
And others into holes are forc'd to flye. | 
As for affeftion he doth hold tig own, © © 
Though Conſcience doth apon him ſadly frown, 
Remembrance will unto him trait*rous prove, 

If I his thoughts-from Sermons: can remove, 

Pll make his mind run after things below, 

And raiſe up trouble which he did not know : 
And hell forget what he did lately hear, 

And ceaſe will then his fortner thoughes and fear. 
If I can pleaſe his ſenſual —_— 
There is no fear of any ſudden flight, 

His breaſt is tender, apt to entertain F 
The ſparks of Luſt, which long he can't reſtrain. 
PII blow them} up, and kindle themianew, 

And to Convittions foon hell bid adiev. - 

New objects I'll preſent unto his ſight, 

In which, Pm ſire, he can't but take delight, 

[ have ſuch hold of him, tfiere is no doubt, ' 


Bur I once more ſhall rurn him quite about: 


. His 


| The Touth-overrange by Temptation. 
His old Companions alſo.Pl provoke, 

Ar's door again to give another knock ; 1 | 
Their ſtrong eaticements: hardly: hell withſtand, 
T mathe (yon fee ) his Spirit on command, 


-'vonths old Companions... 
How-elyapySes/ what is the cauſe that We; 
Can't (here of late) enjv your company 2. 
- It (cemy t9-41g, 48 if you; were grown ttrange, 
Asif i1/Yourh haps were. ſome wow change. 


-"  "Sonth;, 


I have not had- he OPPOrtUnitY',.; 
Beſides on me:rhere docs ſome —_ =þ | 
Which doth. preſs down my. ſpirits -yery fore, ... 
And woke wrabonye go forth o'tly.door. 


"*Companions. * 


I warragt yan, Sirs, *ris fin afflits his Soul, 
And he's jaſt- going.now, for: tro turn-Foal.  - 
Come, come away, to Age ſuch grief Des, 
To Texth, brave mirth, and ſweex melofdious ſongs, 
Come,drive theſe thoughts away'with Pipe and Pot, 
Sing and Carauſe tillthey are quite forgot : 
The lovely, trains of a well tuned Lute, 
Where Plays they a@; do-withoup Nature ſute. 
Come, go with ug upon a brave deſign, 
The which-will.chear that drooping heart of thine. 
Come generous Soul, et thy ambjrious Eye, 
Sade Tam Ir——— and vain dframs: defic. 


Shall ' 


7 he Touth overcome by Temptation. *qx 


| Shall thy Heroick Spirit thns give place 
1 To ſilly dotage, to thy great diſgrace? 


Uicinus. 


| The Young-man yields, being poſſeſs with fears, 

; | They would reproach him elle with ſcoffs and ears; 3 

| But Cali his head begins to-ake, | 

, | And Conſcience then afreſh begins to wake, © 
And ſtings him after ſuch a bitter fort,  . _ 

It puts a period to his jovial Sport. 4 

; | The thoughts of death, which-ficknefs arg, 

- | Dothtronble him, he cannot bear the rage 

And inward gripes of his enlighten'd breaff, 

*| And therefore now again he thinks *tis' beft 

1 | To heark-tq Conſcience, who he did refaſe,. , 

And grievouſly did many times abnſe:-* PETE So 


| Conſcience. 31 41 +0 
_ | Go mourn, thon wretch, for ſad-is thy condition, . 
Pour forth amain the Water of contrition, 
Wilt thou appear to Men Godly to be, 
| When all is nothing but Hypocriſie ? 
Wilt thou to Tr#th fo often lend an Ear, 
And yet to Satan alſo thus adhere ? 
You were as good have kept your former Stati 
As thus to yield afreſh-unto Tempration ; 
Go unto 7ratÞ, if Ged give ſpace ang room, 
ne, Before I do pronounce your final doom. 


Truth, 


| 42  Triefs ſecond Sermoy. 
| Truth. 


Come, come, To#yg-wan, don't thy convictions loſe, 
But cheriſh ther, and :rimely alſo chooſe F 


The one thing needful, which alone is good, 

That God may waſh thy Soul in Chr:t his Blood, 
Thy Soul is precious, *tis of greater worth 

Than all the things that are upon the Earth, 

For if that the whole World you now could gain, 
And the pleaſures of it could obtain, 

And in exchange your Soul ſhould loſe thereby, 


What would your profit be, when you muſt dye? | 


When once thy Soul is loſt, thou loſeſt all : 

Oh! chat will be a very diſmal fall ! 

Do'ſt thou not know what I of Hell dedare, 

Of th” hideous howling of the Damned' there? 
How can'ſt thou with devouring fire dwell? 

Or lye with Devils in the loweſt Hell ? 

Thoſe. who doin. their natural-ſtate remain, 
Muſt Live for ever in that reſtleſs pain. 

All Fornicators, Drunkards, and the Lyar, - 

Muſt have their Portion 1n that Lake of Fire: 

With Thieves, Revilers, and Extortioners, 

And ſuch who are moft vile Idolaters : 

The Proud, the Swearer, and the Covetons, - 

God doth pronounce on them the ſelf fame Curſe ; 
And thoſe who live in vile Hypocrifie, 

Or do back-ſlide into Apoft aſe; 

Let ſuch unto my preſent words give heed, 
Their pain and torment ſhall all Mens exceed. L 
F What 


ſe 


Truths ſecond Sermon. 
What wilt thou do? or whither wilt thou fly # 
Where can'ſt thou hide from the great Majeſty ? 


; Who tries the Reins, and ſearches every heart, 


Conſcience declares, that thou moft guilty art, 
Condemned Soul! thou know'ſt that this is (o, 


' And this moreover which I plainly ſhow, 


Will come to paſs, as ſure as God's above, 

If from all ſin, with ſpeed, you don't remove 
As ſure as you do live, where &re you dye, 
To Hell you go to all Eternity : 


- Except Repentance in your Soul be wrought, 
| With Vengeance thither yow'll at laft be brought. 


You are the Man for whom God did prepare 
That dreadful _— where the Damned are, 
The whieh is made exceeding large and deep, 
The Damned in that doleful place to keep, - 
Oh! call co mind what Conſczence doth this day 
Charge you withal, before you're fwept away, 
Left you from him do hear no more at all, 

Till you into thoſe ſcorching flames do fall ; 
What Mercy is't that Conſcience ſtrives ſo long ? 
And his Convictions ſtill in you are ſtrong! 

Oh ! fear leaft fin do ſear your Conſcience white, 
And God alfo put ont your Candle light ! 

And give you up unto a heart of ſtone, 

As he in Wrath by ſerved many one; . 

Then to repent, it will be much too late, - 
Such is the danger of a lapſed ſtate. | 
Young-men, take heed you dor't this work delay,, 
And put it off. unto another day, 


Your 


* 


44 _ ſecond Sermon. 


All theſe uncertain Rules you muſt refuſe? 


Your own Experience may diſcover this, | < 
Man's Life a bubble and a vapour is. Th 
Alas! thy days on Earth will be but few, 
They fly away like to the Mdrning dew, - - 
Like as the Cloud and Shaddow ſwiftly flies, Th 
Or Dew doth paſs, as ſoon as Sun doth riſe, Th 
So fly it days, thy golden Months and Years, Th 
Much like the bloſſom that moſt gay appears ; ITh 
And on a ſudden fades and does decay, Ge 
So Youth oft-times doth wither quite away. y 
Thy Age thou do'ſt unto the Spring compare, No 
And td the Flowers which appear fo rare. " 
From, hence, O young-man, learn Inſtru&tions now, | F. 
Don't thy Experience daily teach thee how, | T1 
The Flower withers,' and hangs down its head, 1 
*. Which curiouſly of late fo flouriſhed: | W 
The Meadow's clad in glorious array, wi 
But's ſoon cut down, and turned all to Hay. 
Like Jonah's Gourd which ſprang up in the Night 
And periſhed as ſoon as it was Light. r 
Or like a Poſt which paſſeth by, as 
Or Weaver's Shuttle, which he maketh fly : It 
- . Or as aShip, when ſhe is under Sail, M 
 Doth run moſt ſwift, when ſhe hath a full Gale. M 
So are thy days, they in like manner fly, S » 
How many little Graves may*ſt thou eſpy ? _ In: 
Come meaſure now thy days, and ſee their length, In 
Number them not by years, by health or ſtrength. {17 


Though that's the way which moſt of Men do =_ 
- ol | - Iney 


W, 


t; 


© Truth's ſecond Sermon. 


They think to liye till. chey-old+aged are, 
Cauſe their -Progenitors long-lived were. - 
That Rule from Tr»:4 you ſee doth greatly-vary, 
And which Experience fhews is.contrary. 

You hear the things which you ſhould reckon by, 
Things ſwift in motion, gone moſt ſpeedily, 

Thy Life's uncertain, Youth, *tis bur a blaſt, 

Thy Sand is little, long it will nor laſt, 


{Thy Houſe, though now, yet it is very old, 


Gone to decay, and turning to the Mould. 
Youre born to dye, and dead alſo you were, 
Before you liv'd or breathed in the Air, 


| And dye you muſt, before that live you do, 
{Except you dye to hive, as I do ſhew. 


Thy dreadfi] yuine, Soul, is very nigh, 


| Unleſs thy Tears prevent it ſpeedily, 


What is thy propor now what's in thy mind ? C 
Which way doyſt think to.take ? how art inclin'd ? 


Pouth. 
Thy ways, O Zrsth, I am refolv'd to run, 


And never more will I to folly turn. +, 
[tremble at the rhoughts of Death and'Hell, 
My Soul is wounded, and my Wounds do ſwell; 


My pains increaſe; therefore my purpoſe now 


i far mote ſtrift to be, and for to bow. 
JUnto Chriſt Jeſus, that I may obtain 


Some healing Med'cine to remove my pain. 


{No reſt canI, fave in my Duty, find; 


| yyco Prayer-am very much: inclin'd. 


45 


a6. The Thith Blinded in Hypocrijie. 
God will, Thope, theſe latter fins forgive, 
Since I mbre Godly do intend to live: 

And fo reſolve to watch, and take ſuch care; 
That Sata ſhall no more my Soul inſnare, 


Gicinus:. 

He from this day becomes a great Profeſſor, 
Though far from being yet a true Poſleſſor. 
Chrzſt he has got into his Mouth and Head, 
And not Internally rais'd from the dead, 

But in Old Ade ſtill does he remain, 
Not knowing what *tis to be Born again. 
When Satan ſees it is in yain to ſtrive, 


The Soul into its former ſtate to drive z 
But that it will forſake groſs wickedneſs, 
And will alſo the Truths of Chrif i. 
He. yields thereto, reſolving = 

To blind its Eyes in cloſe Hypocriſie, 

And ſo appears under a new diſguif 

Moſt ſubrilly thy Soul for 'to es 
Perſwading him the War which tie doth find 
- Daily to be within his troubled Mind, 

Is favihg Grace; againſt Iniquity; 

Which has prevai'd and got the ViRtory ; 
When it is common Grace (we do ſo call) 

. And not the Grace that's ſi taral, 

\ He takes the work of Legal Reformation, 
For the only work of true Regeneration. 
Here he doth reſt, and ſeem to be at eaſe, | 
When all is done, his Conſcience to appeaſe. ' 

| ut 


The Toath blinded in Hhypoeriie . FY 
But I'll give place to thisReligious Youth, - _ 
To hear diſcourſe between him and the Trath, 


Pouth. 


O! happy I, and bleſſed be the day, 
That unto Truth a ſcience | gave way. 
I would not be in my old ſtate again, 
If I thereby ſome Thouſands might obtain. 
From Wrath and Hell, my Soul is now ſet free; 
For I don's doubt but I Converted be. 
The Word with power fo ts me was bronght, 
A glorious change within my Soul is wrought. © & 


Truth. | 

Young-tman take heed, leſt you miſtaken are, © 
Converſion's hard, it is a work ſo rare, | 
That very few that narrow paſlage enter, (ture, 
Though far that way there's Thouſands do adven- 
Yet miſs the mark ; for all their inward Trife, 
They fall far ſhort of the new Creature- Life : 
Come, let me hear your grounds of evidence, 
For I don't like your ſeenting- Confidence. | 
I doubt I ſhall find you under God's Curſe, 
And ftill your Caſe as bad, if not much worſe, - 
Then *twas when you did no Profeſſion make, 
But did your ſwing in all Prophaneneſs take. 
The Phariſee was a Religious Man, 
Yet nearer Heaven was the Publicay. 
If ſhort of Chr; you fix or faſten do, _ 
"Twill be your ruine and you overthrow. 


"I 


| - King Pharaoh, Eſa, yea, and Judas too, 


#) - 
- 


© 48 The danger of falſe Foundations 


; Pouth. 

What do you-mean? this Doctrin's too ſevere, 
For all might ſee that I Converted were, 
But if my Grounds you are reſolv'd to weigh, 
You ſhall forthwith hear what I have to ſay; 
And the firſt Ground which I reſolve to bring 

| For to evince, to clear and prove the thing, 

Is from Cenvidtions which I have of Sin, 
Which once I hugged and delighted in. 


- Truth. 


®S Alas poor Soul! this Reaſon ſoon will fly, 
For moſt do ſee their vile Iniquity. 
Tie are convinced by their inward light, 
at Sin is odious in Fehovah's fight. 
But yet vile ſinners are nevertheleſs, 
And don't one dram of ſaving Grace poſſeſs, 


, — 4 _ 


They were convinced of their fins (you know: ) 
* That they were Saints,there's no Man doth belicye, 
Fer all thoſe three the Devil did deceive. 
As he beguiled them, he may likewiſe | 
With cunning Stratagems your Soul ſurpriſc, 
Nay, and he has, fo far as I can judge, | 
Unleſs you do ſome better Reaſor+ urge, 
To prove Converfion in your Soul is wrought ; 
I do declare your-ſtare is. very vaught. M 
How many Men under Convictions lye, If 
Yet never Born again until they die? "| 66 


© Of ſlight Comvillios. | * og 
What haſt thou elfe to ſay, and to produce, 
Such ſlight Convictions are of little uſe? 


Pouth. 


I do not only ſee my fin, but I 
Do mourn and grieve for fin continually. 
And thoſe which ſo do mourn, they bleſſed are, 
Don't you alſo the ſelf ſame thing declare? 


Truth. 


Nay, hold a little, thou may*ſt weep amain, _ | 
And yet in thee may many evils reign. | 
| þ Andthon mayſt mourn for ſin, as many do, 

Becauſe of ſhame, of bitter pain and woe, 
Which now it brings, and leads unto Yth' end, 
| And not becauſe thereby you do offend 
The living God, and wound your Saviour, who 
Did for your ſake, ſuch Torment undergo. | 
Mourn more for th? evil which doth come thereby, 
Than for the evil which in it doth lye. 
2» | This ground is weak, for E/as, it appears, 
Did mourn and weep, and let fall bitter Tears: 
And yet you know that Eſau was prophane, 
And far was he from being born again. 


Pouth. 


But I go further yet, I do confeſs 
My horrid evils, and my guiltinefs ; 
If I confeſs my fins, as I have done, 
God he is juſt, and is the Faithful one; i. 

D 2 Who /; 


[ 


50 © The Wicked confeſs their fin. 
' Who will my.ſins forgive and pardon quite, | 
And blot them out of his own precious fight. 
This being ſo, what cauſe then can you ſee, | 
But that I am turn'd from my Iniquity ? 


Truth. 


This will not do, *tis not a certain ground; 
Some do confeſs their ſins whoſe heart's unſound. 
When Pharaoh ſaw the judgment of Hail, 
His heart began then greatly for to fail; 
Pre finr'd this time, the Lord is juft,, ſaid he, 
I and my People (alſo) wicked be. 
Though Pharavh, Saxl, and Judas, cach of them, | 


. God did reject, and utterly condemn ; 

S Yct theſe, when under Wrath, are forc'd to cry, | 
» Lord we have ſinned; their Conſcience ſo did fly 

* Into their Faces, that it made them quake, | 
And unto God Confeſſion ſtrait to make. 

Confeffron may be made alſo in, part, 

And not of ev'ry ſin that's in the heart. 

Men may confeſs their fin, and their great guilt, 
Who the dire nature of it never felt : 

Confeſs their fins in their extremity, E 
When Conſcience pinches them moſt bitterly : 

Confeſs their fins which they committed have, 

Yet don't intend thoſe curſed fins to leave. 


_  Vouth. 
But I confeſs, and alſo do forſake 
%, My ſtate, therefore 'tis clear you do miſtake. 


——— 


Thoſe ; 


Conſcience forceth to leave fin. "0 Fx 
| Thoſe who confeſs, and do their fins forego, | 
God will to them his precious Mercy ſhow : 
' Therefore dorrt trouble me, *tis very plain, 
I for my part am truly Born again, | 


Truth. 


In this alſo you may decerved be, 
Men may forſake all groſs Iniquity, 
Yet in their Souls may ſome ſweet morſel lye, 
Which they may hug and keep cloſe ſecretly. 
They may fin leave, but not as 1t is fin, 
| Which has too often manifeſted 'bin. 


If the leaft fin thou did'ſt forſake aright, 

All fin would then be odious in thy fight. _ 

Judgment and Reaſon may your fins oppoſe, ' 

And utterly refuſe. with them to, cloſe; = 

Yet may thy will and thy affections joyn, 

To favour ſtill and love thoſe fins of thine. 
If fin's not out of thy affeCtion caſt, 
Thou wilt appear an Hypocrite at laſt. | 
If fin's th? Will and in the AﬀeCtions found, - 
'Tis a true ſign thy heart is quite unſound. 
Like to, the Sea-man, ſome P rofeflors'do, 
Who over- board ſome Goods are forc'd to:throw;/ 
| When they do meet with Storms and bad Weather, 


-” Left all their Goods and Ship do ſink together. _ 
When in the Soul great Storms and Tempeſt riſe, , 
The Devil then may ſubrilly adviſe 

The Soul, to throw ſome of its fins away, 
To'make a Calm, that fo thereby he may 
3.3 -* Per-. -* 


c 


. 'Perſwade the Soul the danger is quite gone, 
And that the work. in him is fully done. 


But every fin you muſt refolve to heave 

And caſt o're-board, yea, and that willingly, 

Or elſe you ſink to all Eternity. 

Not by conſtraint, as Conſcience doth compel, 
As ſome are forc'd to be, who like it well; 

Who leave the AQ, but love to it retain; 

Such leave their fins, and yet their fins remain, 


Pouthy. 


Theſe are hard ſayings which you da relate, 
And I indeed ſhould queſtion my eſtate, 
& Were't not for other grounds.and reafons clear, 
By which I know that I Converted were, 
® Sir! there's in me a very glorious change, 
Moſt Men admire it, and do think it ſtrange, 
+ That one who lately did both ſcoff and jear 
; Thoſe Men and People which I now do hear, 
And followed Vice, and ev*ry Vanity, | 
© Should on a ſudden thus reformed be, 
* And utterly my felf alſo deny 
\ Of my ſweet joys, and former Company, 


Truth. 


- From qutward filthineſs a Man may turn, 


"A lcgal change Igrant he may be under, 
Yet may not Soul and Self be cut aſunder. 


- 52 4} Conſcience forceth to leave ſin. . 


"Tis not enough therefore ſome fins to leave, 


And not be chang'd in heart when he has done ; 


a 


'-An outward ct 
'And yet there Hearts within be very 
| * The Swine that Wallows in the Mire now, 


* . The Legal Convert. 


May Waſhed be, bur ſtilljremain a Sow. 


| Perſons may clenſe the our-fide of the Cup, 


And Dogs may Spew their Nafty Vomitup ; 


zBut yet do keep their Beaftly Nature Rfiill, 


And e're a while they manifeſt it will, 
Many Profeſſors fall away and Die, 

For want of being Changed thorowly. 
The Phariſee was Chang'd, he'did appear 


+ As if indeed a precious Saint he were, 
And ditfer'd quite from the poor Pabbican, 


And thought himſelf a far more happy Man 
But all this was in fhew, and not in Heart, 


And therefore had in Chriſt no ſhare nor part. 


Except your Righteouſneſs doth his Excel, 


You in nowiſe ſhall in Gad's Kingdom dwell. 


'Tis a falſe Change, and cannot bea true, 
Unleſs in you all things are wholly new. 
Old Herod will reform in .many things, 


When oncehe finds his Conſcience Bites and Stings. | | 


To hear John Baptif, alſo was he led, 
Yet afterward depriv'd him of his Head. 


So far this ſeeming Saint was turn'd afide, 


That he alſo your Saviour did deride, 

And with his Men of War ſet him at nonghr, 
Whilſt Accuſations they againſt him ſought ; 
Simon the Sorcerer alſo you read, 


4 


"NB 


in Men there may be wrought, 4 
naught, GY 


Was Changedfo, he gave great care and held, ; 
”D 0 


| 
| 
; 
| 
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 Heleaves his Witchcrafts and his Sorcery ; 


. 


The Legal Convert. 
To Philip's Preachings; yea, and ſuddenly 


And yet a curſed Caitiff all the while, 

Like a Sepulchre painted, inward Vile. 
Another Man in ſhew *tis like thou art, 

Yet not made new, and changed in thy heart : 
Men in thy Life 'may no great blemiſh ſpy, 
Yet in thy breaſt much rottenneſs may lye : 
Toward all Men thy Conſcience may be clear, 
Conſcience ſo far may for thee witneſs bear, 
That you in Morals it do not offend, 


+ Yet unto God it may not you commend 


But contrar'wiſe, it 1n your face may fly, 
And you condemn for tin continually ; 


» For-ſecret Evils, which it's privy to, 
- Which none knows of, ſave only God and you. 
{ Therefore, Oh! Young-man, if you look about, 


Of your Converſion you have cauſe to doubt 3 
Satan ſo greatly may your heart deceive, 


* That not one dram of Grace your Soul may have 
Which ſaving is, and of the pureſt kind, 
For that, alas! - there's very few do find. 


Pouty. 


But Iam call'd of Ged, and do obey 
The Voice of Tr#th and Conſcience every day. 
God's called ones, Pm ſure you can't deny, 


| But they are ſuch whom tie doth juſtifie : 
| Therefore, *tis clear and very evident, 
| That Grace alone hath made me penitent : 


' 
F 


: Few call'd Effeflually. 55 
My heart is ſound, my Graces true alſo, 7 
My Confidence there's none ſhall overthrow. 


Truth. 


Thou ſeem'ſt too confident, *tis a bad ſign ; 
For fears attend where ſaving Grace doth ſhine. 
[tell thee, Youth, that many called be, 

But few are choſen from Eternity. 

Tudas was call'd, and did obey in part, 

And yet he was a Devil in his Heart. 

There is an outward and an inward call, 

The latter only is effectual ; 

Therefore you muſt produce ſome better ground, 
| For this dor't prove that your Converſion's ſound z 
But that thou may'ſt ſtick faſt ſtill in che Birth, 
Or prove Abortive when thou art brought forth. 
Tis rare, O Youth, for to be barn a new, 

And hard to find out when the work is true. 


Pouth. 


Though it be fo, what cauſe have I to fear 
When that my Evidences are fo clear ? 
I do believe, and truſt in God through Faith, 
And he which fo doth do, the witneſs hath 
| Within himſelf, and ſhall affuredly 
Be ſaved alſo when he comes to dye. 


Truth. 


Thou may'ſt believe as moſt of People da, 
And.yet to Hell at laſt thy Soul may go.” Rf 
| he 


hd 


56 True Faith a Rare Jewel. 
' - The Faith of Credence it is like you have, 
Which cannot quicken, Purifie or Save. 
Some Fews believ'd in Chriſt you alfo find, 
Yer to their Luſts their Hearts were then inclin'd; 
And out of Satans Kingdom were not freed, 
Nor made Diſciples of the Lord indeed : 
Simon the Sorcerer he did believe, 

Yet did his Soul no ſaving Gracsreceive; - 
But was a Child of Satan ne're the leſs, 

And ſtill was in the Gall of bitterneſs. 

The Stony Ground with joy receiv'd the Seed, 
And for a time brought forth, as you may read, 
And yet there hearts,they were but hcarts of Stone, 
Their Faith *rwas temporary, ſoon *twas gone; 
'The Devils do believe as well as you, 

Yea, and confeſs that Jeſus they do know ; 

They tremble alſo, which fome Men can't ſay 
They ever did unto this preſent day, 

Such Faith as Devils have, moſt Men obtain, 
Which ſerves fornought,ſave to augment their pain; 
IFon a Death-Bed Conſcience do awake, 

*Twill cauſe them then to tremble and to quake, 
And Roar like Devils, when they do eſpy 
The dreadful Wrath of that great Majeſty 
Whom they offended, and againſt their Light 
And knowledge too, moſt wickedly did fight. 
This Faith will ſerve their Grief to aggravate, 
But not to help them out of that eſtate 

Tis eaſie'ro believe that Chriſt did Die, 

Put hard his'Blood in Truths for to apply. 


Men 


" ru 


C 


Faith knows by its Fruits. 57 
1 Men may raiſe up the Dead to Life again, 


FAs cafe astrue ſaving Faith obtain 


By their own power and inherent skill, 


| Naught doth oppoſe it more than Mans own will ; 
Until Almighty Power makes it bend, 


Twill not to Grace nor Jeſus condeſcend. 


| That Power which rais'd up Jeſus from the Dead , 


| Works Faith in Saiflts, whereby they*r quickened : 
The Faith of Credence, and Hiſtorical, 
Is eaſe had, I ne*re deny it ſhall; 


| But precious Faith,*the Faith of God"; Ele, 


As *tis a Grace, and Gloriouſly bedeckt 
With other Graces, ſo *twill never grow, 
| But in the Honeſt Heart where God doth Sow 


| The Bleſſed Seed, which like a Garden pure, 


| | Doth yield its Fruits fo thi laſt, yon may be ſure. 


And when this Faith is wrought in any Soul, 

It throws down ſelf, and wholly ho doth Rowl 
| On Jeſus Chriſt, as its Beloved one, 

On whom ir Reſts, and doth depend alone. 

If God hath wrought this precious Grace in thee, 


| Sin thou doſt hate, yea, all Iniquity. 


And Luſt doth not predominate and Reign, 
If thou by Faith art truly Born again. 

'Chriſt thou extol'ft ashe is Prieſt and King, 
And as thy Prophet too in every thing : 

| He does in thee wholly the Scepter ſway, 
And thou art Govern'd by him every day. 

Sih can't prevail ; ſuch is thy Happy caſe, 

If thau h al got this Rare Viftorious Grace ; 


. it _ 


-— ab Faith known by its Fruit. 
- - Ir purges and d6th purific the Heart, 
Wholly renewing thee in every part. 
Men by its fruits true Faith do come to know, 
And by their works the ſame do alſo ſhow ; 

What Faith is thine? What think*ft thou now of it? 
I greatly fear *twill prove a Counterfeit. 
Examine thy cſate, and take good heed 

"To cloſe with Peſus Chriſt, and that with ſpeed. 

For as th*Body without the Spirit's dead ; 

The ſame of Faith you know ts alſo. ſaid, 
Without Obedience doth thy Faith attend, 

Yet for all this, you'll periſh in the end. 


Youth. 


I am obedient, and am free to join 
In fellowſhip with Saints, ſuch is mine : 
I willing am to do, as to believe; 
The Devil can't therefore my Soul deceive, 
For I have clos'd with Chriſt already ſo, 
That none my faith ſhall ever overthrow : 
The many Prayers | make both day and night, 
Do doubtleſs prove that my Coaverſion's right. 


'Truth. 


I tell thee, Soul, Menmay do.more than this, 
And yet they may of true Converſion miſs, 
God's Ordinance many do obey, 

And Members of God's Holy Church are they, 
And of «ts priviledges ſeem to ſhare, - - 
/ As if that they truly Converted were : 


They 


li 


Hippoctites not egfily. diſcerned, 59 
| They may Diſcourſe, and ſeem to be Devour, 
} And may not be diſcerned, nor found out. 
|| They with the. flock may walk, lie down and feed, 
1 And ſo remain till many years ſucceed : 
Nay, not diſcovered be until they ftand 
Amongſt the Goats, -at 7eſws Chriſt's left-hand. 
| The fooliſh Virgins join'd themſelves with wiſe, 
And for to meet the Bridegroom did ariſe : 
But-ere the Bridegroom came, their caſe was ſad, 


<=. 


{| For they nought elſe ſave empty Veſlels had, 


A bare profeſſion, and a meer out-lide ; 
' Many great* Preachers and Difputers too 
Chriſt will not own, nor any favour ſhew, 
Though in his Name they mighty works have done, 
He'll ſay to them, Te wicked ones, be gone, 
' I know you not 3 Therefore be gone from me, 
| All you wile workers of Iniquity. 
| You ſay oft-rimes, you ſeek the Lord in Prayer 
That you may do, and let fall many a Tear, 
And yet not be in a Converted ſtate; ' 
For many ſeek with Tears, when 'tis too late. 
Others like Sca-men.1n a Storm, do cry, 


' | When Conſcience doth rebuke them bitterly. 


j They are as bad, nay worſer than before. 


| And ſome under afflition cry and how], 
And grieyoully their ſtate do then condole 
Then Promiſes and Reſolutions make, 

| That they ſuch Courſes will no longer take : 
But when the ftorm, and the aftliftion's o're, 


Some 


' Go Zypocrites may make many Prayers. 
' SomePray in Form, and others Pray by Art, 

And ſome to mend the badneſs of their Heart z 
Their Hearts are wounded, and then ſpecdily, 
Their Prayers to heal it, they do ſtrait apply : 
They Sin 'th* Day, and Pray when it is Night, 
They Sin again, bur Pray*r doth: heal it quite. 
They think*tis well, if Tears they can ler fall, 
Their Prayers and Tears they think will Cure all, 
And fo that way poor Conſcience they beguile, 
They ſilence him, yet Sinners all the while, 
Their Pray'rs alafs! can't wafh their filth away, 
Tho they do nothing elſe both Night and Day. 
*Tis on their Pray'rs they reſt, and do depend, 
Which like a broken Staff will fail Ith* end, 
A Saint in Prayer, no reſt nor eaſe can gain, 
Unleſs Chriſt's Blood thereby he doth obtain ; 
And'Grace alfo, his Sins to Mortify, 

For Chrift, as well as Pardon, he doth cry. 
But contrariwiſe 1t-is with moſt of Men, 

They cry for Pardon, but do alſo then * 

In their vile hearts regard Iniquityz 

And for this Cauſe, God doth their Suit deny. 
Their Prayers are to God abomination,  ' | 
Whiltt they de hide and cover their Tranſgreſſion, | 
. Some out of Cuftom do perform their Prayer, 
Not out of Conſcience, or from Godly care ; 
And orhers alfo, for vain-glory ſake, 
Like Phariſees, they many Prayers do make 
In fight of Men, in publick ſuch will Pray, 
Bur 1n the Cloſet little have to fay. 
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And 


The Prayer of the Wicked is Sin. 6x 
And ſome to God alſo ſeem to draw near, 
| Yet not in Love, nor out of Filial fear, {( ſhow, 
They with Mouths and Tongues much kindneſs 
When as their Hearts are fixt on things below, 
Tis for the heart which Chriſt doth chiefly call, 
Ard reaſon *tis that he ſhould have ir all. Ft 
For he the ſame did Buy and Purchaſe dear, * \_* | 
Yet Satan has the chief Poſleſhon there. | 
God at the Door, and in the Porch doth ſtand, 
While Satan may the braveſt Room command. 
' They'l ope to him, and keep ehovah out, 
And yet in Pray'r they ſeem to be Devour. 
; There's ſome will Pray, and up this Duty keep, «| 
| When th'Soul is quite, and th'Body near a Sleep. 
Whoever Prays, and Prays not fervently, 
In Faith, in Truth, and in Sincerity : 
Their Prayers are Sin, and them God will not hear, 
Nor mind their Cry, when they to him draw near, 
"Tis not enough, .a Duty for to know, 
But how alſo cach Duty you fhall do. 
For Men may Pray, Read, Hear, and Meditate, 
And yer he in an Unconverted State. 
They outwardly may many Truths profeſs, 
, | But not in Heart the Power of them potleſs. 

| TheLaw ith'Letter keep, yea, have the Shell, 
| Yet feed on Husks, and want the true Kernel. 
The Young-man which to Jeſus Chrift did run, 
He many things as' well as you have done. 
| And yet fell ſhort, as you may plainly ſee, 
; Of the chief parr of true Chriſtianitie, 


What 


F 62 m”_ \ Of Reftraining Grace. 


That you by Satan much deceived are ? 
Have you no Dalilah, which ſecretly 

Doth in your Heart, or in your Boſom lye ? 
Dorr't you to fin ſome ſecret love retain * 
® If it be fo, you are not born again. 
Conſcrence 1 fear, and God's reſtraining Grace, 
Has only ftopt you in your former Race. 
Like to a Dog that's kept up by a Chain, 

So Conſcience does from fin oft-times reſtrain. 
But if the Chain ſhould flip, then looſe he gaes, 
And preſenily his churliſh nature ſhows; 

To your own Righteouſneſs, doyou not truſt ? 
I fear you do, come ſpeak, or Conſciencemuſt. 
Dor?'t you conclude Ged is oblig'd to you, 
Since you have let ſo many Evils go, 

And are-ſo Holy here of late become? 

Are not your duties ſet'vp m_the room 

And place of Chriſt ? Oh! ſee you do net make 
A Saviour.of your own ( for Jeſtts ſake; ) 

Did ever Sin finful to you appear; 

And as*tis Sin, to it great hatred bear ? 
Would you not Sin, were there no Hell of pain, 
Becauſe you know the Lord doth it difdain ? 
Rather ist not for fear of Punifhment, 

That you of late ſeem thus for to relent? 
Or doth there not ſome carnal baſe deſign 

- - Move thee fo far unto Ged's Truth to joya ? 

Is not thy end to get a name thereby, 
Or only done, Conſc;ence to ſatisfic? 


What ſay you now, © Toxth, do you nor fear; 
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* The hope of Hypocrites doth Periſh, $4 
. | Or done to free thee from reproach and ſhame; 
Which Sin doth bring upon a Perſons Name: - 

Haſt not it done, and wiſely caft about -- 
This way, for to prevent & Banker out# + ] 
Or done for to augment thy outward ſtore, - + | 
To fave thy Stock, and add unto it more? {| 
For Riotaus Living, which attends thy Age, © 
| Conſumes apace, and want it doth preſage. 
Come ſpeak, O Youth, and be thou not unfree 
To let me underftand how *tis with rhee. 
Come, call ro mind what thou haſt heard of late, 
| And thereby judge of this thy preſent ftare,- - 


. Youth. 

I do not ſee but my condition's good, 
Thavefach and Faith in Chrifs dear blood : 
Though many Imperfettions 1 do ſee, 

Yet God is gracious, and will pardon me ; 
| For many failings there are in the beſt, 
What is amiſs, Il mend, and fo do reft., 


Thy hope will fail, like to the Spiders Webb, . * 
| Thy flood of Confidence will have its Ebb, - © 
If thou prove guilty of thoſe things which I 
| Did unto thee ſo lately ſignifie. _ | 
Thy ſpots will not be like the ſpots of thoſe 
Which God for Children to himſelf hath choſe : 
© | And once you ate f6loth for to be try'd, 
| And leſt you ſhould /alſo — Evils hide ; 


J, 


64 + Truth ſummons Conſcience. 
To Conſcience Vil appeal, you have done wrong, 
To ſtop his Mouth and hinder him fo long: . 
He's ſo enlightned-now, he can declare” 

As much as we at preſent need to hear. 

He'll ſpcak the Truth, and his opinion ſhow, 
And nathing will he hide which he doth know. 
' If unto him, you will attend with care, _ 

Of other Witneſſes no need is there. 

If he, O Yaung-Man, be but on your ſide, 
And is your Friend, you need none elſe provide? . 
Bur if againſt you, and do prove your 

With vengeance then be ſure down you will go: 
But if you will not hear what he fhall fay, 

He'll make you tremble in the Judgment day. 


Conſcience, 1 do i'th* Name of the oreat King, 
Require you forth your evidence to bring 
Againſt this Man, accuſe, or ſer him free, 
According as you find his ſtate to be: 
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in 
Stand up for Chriſt, your dread andSoveraign Land, | Y, 


And judge for him as he doth light afford, 
Be not deceiv*'d by Luſt, a Bribe to take, 
But judge by Law ; Chriſt's honour lies at ſtake; 


For to ſpeak home and loud, have you forgot? * | 


Is he Converted nolw, or is he not? 

What do you ſay ? you Teſtimony give : 
Is all Sin dead, or doth there any live? 

Is he zew Born, and chang'd in every part? 
Or-1st in ſhew only, and not in heart? 


Conſcience: 


H 


| Though I do force him into holes to run, 


Conſcience his Teſtimony, 65 
Conſcience. . "I 

' Sir, Say no more, I amat your Command, 
And you ſhall hear how, things at preſent ſtand. 
He hath, O 7Trmtb! almoſt deceived me 
By's late pretences unto Sandtity : | 
But having now a-freſh receiv*d more light, i 
I muft declare he is an Hypocrite ; 
He's not renew*d, or truly Born again, 
Which I to you ſhall clearly now explain, i 
For, firſt of all, his Faculty, calld Will, | 
That is perverſe and very wicked till ; 
Though I ſtir up to good every hour, 
i doth oppoſe it with his greateſt pow'r. 
Hell never Pray in private day nor night, 
But I muſt force him to't with all my might: 
The Old Man is not Slain I do eſpy, « 
But has- much favour ſhown him ſecretly, 


Yet he doth nouriſh him when all is done. 

His love and his affeftions are for Sin, 

And fo, in truth, they ever yet have been. 

' He's traubled more at Sin, becauſe of Guilt, 
Than at the Odizm of it's curſed filth. 

When he's abroad amongſt Religious Men, 


Preciſe and Zealous he is always then ; 
But when amongſt ſuch who ungadly be, 
He fuits himſelf to their vile Company, 


| 


k | 


Some Sins are left, which Men condemn as -grals, 


Yet ons; he keeps, and hugs it, very cleſe : © | 
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66 © Conſcience his Teſtimony; 
Luſt doth bear Rule and much predominate, 
And he on it doth love to ruminate. . 
"Tis ſhame and outward fear doth him reftrain, 
Or elſe the att he wonld commit again. 

If he from outward blots can keep his Name, 
That Saints can't him accuſe nor juſtly blame, 
He's ſatisfied, and very well content, 
Though to his Peace I never gave conſent. 
Peace he oft-times doth ſpeak unto his Soul, 
And ſcarce. will ſhffer me him to contronl. 
When 1 ſometimes do catch him in a Lye, 
And do reprove him for Hypocriſie, 


To ſtop my Mouth, he vows he will with ſpeed, 


Amend what isamiſs, and take more heed. 
And more than this of him 1 could relate, 
And fhew how you have hit his preſent ſtate, 
But that he will not ſuffer me to ſpeak, 

He blinds my Eyes, that ſo I might not take 
Into his Heart and Life, leſt he thereby 
Meet with great ſhame for his Iniquity. 


Truth. 


Conſcience forbear, you need not to inlarge, 
If you do lay theſe things nnto his charge, 
He is undone, alas! his precious Soul 
Is under Wrath : who can enongh condole 
His ſad eſtate! the Goſpel he'll profeſs, 

But ſtill remains Pct gall of Bitterneſs. 
Is this the Saint that ſeemed ſo preciſe, - 
. And did appear God's Statutes much to prize? 


——_ 


_- 
— 
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The Toung Profeſſor caſt. 
A Saint in fhew, a Devil in his Heart, 
| And muſt with Devils alſo have his part, 
The day is coming, and is very near, 
When Hypocrites ſhall be ſurpriz'd with fear ; 
The everlaſting burning fiery Lake, 
Is made more hot on purpoſe for their ſake : 
Bur ſince you are not ſcar'd, nor 1 yet gone, 
Before you leave him quite, do you goon : 
Let us purſue him ſtill, for who doth know 
What God may yet upon his Spirit do? 
If God grant him one dram of ſaving Grace, 
That will yet do ; though 'tis a doubtful caſe, 
Whether or no, God will his Grace afford 
To ſuch as he, who thus offends the Lord. 
For ſuch whom Satan doth this way deccive, 
'Tis hard to bring them truly to believe. - 
He never was convinced thorowly 
Of Sin, and of his' natural Miſery. 
| His loſt eſtate he truly never faw, 4 
Nor what it is for to tranſgreſs God's Law.” 
How he's undone thereby he never knew, 
} Nor what for Sin original 1s due. 

And as he did for Sin ne'er kindly blced, 
| Soof a Chrift he never ſaw the need. 

Tt abſolute want, and great neceſſity 

Of Teſs Chrift, he never did cfpy , 

But on falſe boctoms he has built *tis clear ; 
' I do conjure you therefore to declare 
| Him utterly unclean from Top ro Toe, © 


And let him underſtand you are his Foe, 
E 2 
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68 The cruel Griges of Conſcience. 
_- The Plague is 1h his Head; and no place free, 
But in. his Heart 1t rages vehemently. 
Lance him unto the quick, and make him feel, 
Lay on ſuch blows as may cauſe him to reel. 


Conſcience, 


Come, come, O Young-Man, liften unto me, 
I will no longer. thus deceived be. 
I from.Ged's Word Commiſhon have anew, 
To tell thee what is like for to enſue; 
For all thy hopes and ſcefning goodly ſhow ; 
Thon azt a wretched Sinner thoy Jeſt know. 
Think'ſt thon on Conſcience to commit a Rape, 
And yet God's dreadful Vengeance to eſcape? 
Dar'ſt thou again, under a new diſguiſe, *' 
Encounter with thy former Encmijes ? 
You are the ſame, Pm ſure, although you have 
Changed your Coat, poqr Mortals to deceive. 
Ungodly wretch! doſt thou not dread my Name, 
Who'm come once more againſt thee to proclaim 
A ſecond War, and to declare alſo, / 
God's ſtill thy Enemy and bitter Foe? 
His Sword is whet, his Bow he'll alſo bend, 
To cut down thoſe that do like thee offend. 
Naught he hates more than, vile Hypocriſie, 
And from his preſence, Youth, thou cannot fly. 


* -Pouth. h 
Conſcience be ſtill, thongh I a ſinner be, 
There's nane doth kno it now, fave only thee. 
Eonicience- 


— —— 


— 
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| From God's All-ſearching Eye/can be a 


| 


| 
| 


The dreadful Nature of a gailty Conſcience, 69 


Conſcience. 


Deceived Soul! doth none know it but I? 
Where's the great God, is he alſo nigh?, _ _,_ 
Do'ſt think, vain Youth, the interpoſing Claud, 

oud? | 
Or do'ſt thou think God's Seat is ſo on high, . 
t he cannot thy inward thoughts eſpy ?.. . - 

one know't but me! know'ſt thou not who I am? 
Have I not pow'r for to Accuſe and Damn? . 
Should I be ſtill, it would: be a ſad day, 

Unleſs thy ſins were purged clean away. 

And whiPR 1 ſpeak, and thou ftop thine Ear, | 

Nothing but War and Tumults thou wilt hear. 

Pll never ſide with thee, nor take thy Part; oy eg 

WhiP{ horrid guilt remains in thy baſe heart. 

Nor would I mind thy flattery or frown, | 

Wert thou the higheſt Prince of great*ft Renown, 

That ever did on Earth a Scepter ſway, 

Before thy face 1 would thy Evils lay. 

At th' ſmalleſt fin beſure I can't connive, 

And therefore with me 'tis in vain to ſtrive ; 

For where I am an Enemy indeed, 

Pl plagne that heart until I make it bleed, 

A cloſe and ſecret Foe, Young-Man, am I, - 

Who am alſo with thee continually, 

What ere you think or ſpeak, yea, adt or do, 

Of it (poor Soul) I very well do know : ; 

Thy ſecret Luſt, and what is done Pch?* night, + 

Which thou aſhamed art _ come to light, , ; 
: 4 
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fo The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſeirice, E 


I then am nigh, and know it very well, - A 
And more than this I am reſolv'd to tell; H 
I unto thee ſhall prove an Enemy, .A 
When thou art brought into Adverfity ; Ti 


When Death and Sickneſs come, then thou ſhalt ſee | B, 
How thon with Horror ſhalt amazed be. 

Than my black Bill againſt thee will be large, 

For then againſt thee I will bring a charge, ' 
Which will make thy ſad Face like Aſhes look, 

And wound thy Soul as if a Knife had ſtruck 

Into thy very Heart, and made thee mourn, 

And curſe the day that ever thou waſt Born. 

PII make thee underſtand (clearly) th” end, 

What *tis (vile wretch) poor Conſcience to offend. 
Hark once again, for 1 have more to fay ; 

When this life's ended, there's another day. 

Look now about thee, Touth, for there's to come, 
The black, the dark, and dreadful day of Doom. 
When thou doſt dye, Pl bite and ſting thy Soul, 
Whilſt that in Flames doth burn, and doth condole 
Its damned ſtate, for yickding unto Sin, 

Which has alone the ruine of it bin. ' | 
And alſo'when Yth? Judgment day you ſtand 
Among'ft the Goats at Feſ1s Chriſt's left hand, 
Thy dreadful ſtate and tryal for to hear, 

Then I againft thee ſtraight-way muſt appear ; 
Yea, and ſhall ſpeak more plainly than 'now I can, 
Becauſe Pm clouded by the'fall of Man; 
And am hy reaſon oftentimes miſled, 

And utterly unable rendered. 


——_ <A ——— 
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The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience. 7+ 
| A true and right deciſion for to make, 
He ſo beguiles me that I do miſtake, 
. And a wrong Judgment utterly retain, 
Till 77#th fets me into the right again. 
ce | But S«r@s then ſhall no more Power have, 
' The Heart of any Man for to deceive. 
| I in the day fhall you provoke and urge, 
For to confeſs with ſhame before the Judge, 
Thy evil Luſt and cloſe Hypocriſie, 
Unto thy own Eternal Miſery. 
| I hall accuſe thee © in that great Day, 
| Thou ſhalt not have one word (young-man) to ſay, 
Thy inward parts ſo open'd then ſhall be, 
That nothing ſhall be hid th? leaſt from me; 
| And I before the Judge ſhall ſhow, 
| All ſecret things that ever you did do; 
| 


And in your Face fo fiercely alfo fly, 
That you with horror ſhall be forc'd to cry, 
Guilty, guilty, O Lord! then thou muſt hear 
The dreadful Sentence; which no one can bear; 
Go, po, ye Curſed ! that's a word of Ire, | 
And you muſt down into Eternal Fire, 
Where Hypocrites and Unbelievers lye, 
Ro in pain to all Eternity. 
And as the Fire evermore will burn, 
And thou from thence ſhalt never more return, 
So alſo I ſhall then aftlict thy- Soul, 
WhilPſ rhou in ſcalding Sulphur Flames doſt roul. 
I like a Worm or Serpent then will bite, | 


And gnaw thy Soul, thou curſed Hypocrite. 
Te hives me Thoſs 


' 72 The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience, 
Thoſe inward ſtings which always thou wilt find, 
Or cruel grawing in your tortur'd mind, 

Will then increaſe and aggravate thy woe, 
In ſuch a fort there is no Tongue can ſhow. 

; You then will think how you did me abuſe, 
And my good Counſel utterly refuſe, | 
And how you labenr'd to put out my light, | 
Who in Ged's paths would lead your feer aright, 

. Your bafe delays and put-offs you'll repent, 

And that your time-ſo fooliſhly was ſpent : 

That you for Love, which unto Luft you bore, 
Should loſe your Soul, and that for evermore, 

To think how near you were unto. Salvation, 

Will prove another grievous aggravation : 

To bid fo fair for Heaven, yet ro mils, # 
What greater trouble can there be than this ? 
To ſee the Ship-i*th* mouth o'th' Haven loſt, 

That doth, ye know, perplex the Merchant moſt, 

PII tell you alſo how you wy 
Broughton yourſelf that dreadful miſery : 

And how 1 did oft-times to you declare | 
The bitter torments which you then. muſt bear: | 
And what your Pride and Luft would bring youto, |, 
If you did not reſolve to let them go. 
Ah! thon wilt ſee how-thou art quite undone, £-] 
And, how all. hopes for evermore are gone. 
Thoughts of thoſe golden Seaſons once you had, | 
Arid yainly loſt, will then be very fad. (Grace, 
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Thou might*it,-had'ſt thon improv'd the means of 
Beheld with Saints, God's reconciled face, 4 
3504 | A 


* ; . 


And enter'd Paradiſe, where Angels ſing 
Anthems of Joy. to the Eternal King. 

. Thou might/ſtf have Sung to him melodious Pſalms, 
With thoſe whoſe hands ſhall bear trinmphantPalms. 
Who with eternal Love ſhall raviſh'd be, 

| Reigning with Chriſt to all Eternity. 

Heaven is a place whoſe Glory doth excel, 

The thouſandth part of it no Man can tell. | 

Mans heart (Tr#th ſays) cannot Yth' leaft conceive 

What thoſe fhall have who truly do believe, 

Who would loſe Chriſt, and his immortal treaſure, 

For one baſe Luſt and moments time of pleafure? © ; 

But if what's ſaid of Heaven will not invite thee, - 

Then let Hell corments with black vengeance fright 

| And niake thee yield to rrarh without delays (ke, 

\ Before God puts a period to thy days. 

As Eye can neither ſee, nor Tongue expreſs 

The glory which God's Saints in Heaven poſleſs: 

So there's no Man which can conceive the woe ' 

That Souls ſhut up in Hell do undergo py 
| If Men could number all the Stars of Heaven, -© 
| Or coufit the duſt which with the Wind is driven; 


Or count the Sands, then might a Man with caſe” © 
; Declare the nature of that dreadful pain, 
Which damned Souls for ever muſt ſuftain, 
| But Stars, nor Duſt, nor Drops, nar Sands can be - 
©, was <fH by any Man, neither can he 1 
f xpreſs the nature of God's dreadful re, 
Wang Souls lye under in-eternal Fire. 


The dreadful Nature of a rabby Conſcience. 73 "= 


\, Or tell the drops of Waters in the Seas, | "Y | 
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F 74 The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience. 


In Hell all's darkneſs, not one beam of Light ; 
What's greater Sorrow than Eternal Night ? 

In Hell all's Death, and yet there is no dying, 
Navght there is heard but a moſt hideous crying, . 


Theit pains nd not, from i there's no exerptny | 


Their cries admit no help, there's no redemption, 
Nor none to pity them, nor hear their groans, 
Whil'k they do make their lamentable moans. 
The Lord who dy d, will then rejoyce to ſee, 
Vengeance pour'd'forth upon thoſe Souls that be 
Veſſels of Wrath, who for rejefting Grace, - 
Muſt have their portion in that doleful place. 
No earthly Pain or Torment can declare, 

The woful anguiſh which the damned bear : 
Fot if thoſe Plagues could be defin'd to Men, 
Infinite punifhment *twould not be then, 
Infinite Wrath it is to ſatishe; 

And God be ſure will Juſtice maznihe. | 
Did'ſt thou but hear rhe groans and hideous cry 
Of Souls condemned to Eternity, | 

How would it ſcare, and cauſe thy Heart to ake, 
And every Limb of thee tremble and quake! 
Think, think on this, before the time doth come 
That God doth paſs on thee thy final doom. 


Truth. 


What fay*ſt thou now? how canſt thouſlceepin peace 

Until theſe inward gripes of Conſciexce ceaſe? 

How can'(t rhink th leaft thy ſtate is good, ' ,  { 

When Confcience ſwells and makes {o great a flood? 
{9 OS : Or 


| 
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| The Tonng-Man deeply Wannded. . 755 
Or raiſes Storms and Tempeſts' in thy breaſt ? 
Becauſe of Sin he will not let thee reſt. 

.| Come, make a ſearch, Conſcience is not miſled, 
The very Truth before you he has ſpread : ** 


? | What will you do at Death and Judgment-day, 


If Conſcience thus you ſlight and diſobey? __. 
Make peace with God, for worſer are his cries, 
Than if Ten-thouſand witnefſes ſhould riſe 
Againſt thy Soul, *twill be a dreadful thirig 

To have thy Conſcience then to bite and ſting. 


Pouth, 


Some comfort, Truth, alas my Soul doth melt, " Be. 


Such gripes as theſe, what Manhas ever felt? 
I have ſome doubt, my ſtate is very nought, 
And that Converſion 1s not truly wrought. 
My Heart condemns me, and doth me reprove ; 
To thou alone which car'ſt my Grief remove. 


Truth. 


Before you have a Paſter for your Sore, 
Your Wound muſt be ſearch*d a little more : 
If lightly heald, only for preſent. caſe, 

The Remedy's as bad as the Diſeaſe. 

Do'ft know what time thou didſt this wound receiye? 
Tis worſer far, I fear, than you believe: | 
'Tis deep, ir ſtinks, yea, and tis:Venemous, 
And doth expoſe thee to God's:dreadfal curſe. 

; | The ſting or dart ſticks faſt inco'thy Liver, . ' 
| Which doth thy ſmart and bitter pains nw 


46 The Towng-Mav deefly Wounded: 
Thy ſtate is bad, thou haſt thy mortal wourid; - | 
No Limb, or any patt of thee is ſound. 
If thon could'ft live, and never more offend, 

| Yet by the Law thy Soul is quite' condemn'd. 

If from all a&teal Sin you ſhould:be clear, 

Yet by the Law you {till moſt guthy are 

Of former Crimes, Treaſon and Felony, - 

And Juſtice doth aloud for Vengeance ery; \ 
Nor will fhe Pardon nor Reprieve give fouth 
To any Sinner living on the Earth: 

Againſt thee too the Sentence is forth gone, 
And tl day of Execution doth draw on: 

. Nanghr is betweery thee and Eternal Death, 
But ſ6me fhort hours of uncertain; Breath. 
$in is ſo vile, and Juſtice ſor ſevere, 

That in the leaſt *rwould not Chriſt Feſus ſpare; | 


But: Juftice her muſt fully fatighe, 

Who. came to be Man's bleſt ſecurity. 
And fince in Chriff thou haft no ſhare nor part, 
$ce what a ſclf-condemned Soul thou art. 


i .Pouth. 


O curſed Sin! is this my fad condition, - . 
Truth I believe hath made a right dectfion. - 
I have my Soul dectived all along, 

Though in tny heaet Convictions aft! were ftrong. | 

Oh! horrid Luſt, and baſe —_—_ m_ 
1s this rhe — :fweet pleafing Evil? 

Ana thou falſe Work - what da thon now to me? | - 


0! 


For Talas 9 amn'ryined by thee, | 


/ 


p The Toung-Maw Deſpaireth.. 5 
O! whither ſhall 1 fly? what path uatrod 

| For to eſcape th incenſed Wrath of God ? \ 
Will none for me ſome ſecret place provide, 
Where I from flaming Vengeance cloſe may hide? 


Truth. 


Vain is all this, for none can find a place 
To hide from God (ſuch is thy bicter caſe;) 
If to the ends of all the Earth you fly, 
Vengeance will you purſue with Hue and Cry : 
If you ſhould rake a ſuddain haſty flight, 
To ſeek ſome ſhelter in the ſhades of Night; 
Twould\lfo fail thee, though it ſhould be done; , 


| For unto God, Darkneſs and Light is one. 
| Or if thou coul&'ft ſome ſolid Rock eſpy, 
To hide thee from God's dreadful Majeſty. 
Can Rocks, do'ſt think, prevent, yea, or reſtrain 
The ftxoke of Juſtice, and not fly in twain ? 

There is no Sea, nar Shade, nor Rock, nor Cave, - ; 
| Which can from Vengeance ſhelter thee or ſave; 
The Sea would part, the hardeſt Rock would ſplit # 

| Where Juſtice aims, her fiery darts muſt hit, 
Carſt thou eſcape? alas! what place is there 
To hide from him who's preſent ev'ry: where ? 


Oh T7#th | what ſhall 1 da, how can I ftand, - | 
| Or bear theſe rortures of God's, heavy hand? 
My Spiris many Infirmities fuſtam,” , ; _ 
But who can bear this inward curting paig.? 


. 
LK. 


»! Is 


*. oh The Toung-Man deſpaireth. 
- *" Is there nohelp, no Salve toheal my Wound? 
What, no Phyſician for me to be found ? 
Will Teats nor Prayers nohelp at all afford, 
Warchings, Faſtings, nor hearing of the Word ? 
Or if that [ could live and fin no more, 
O what is Sin, and what's my Gangrene Sore ? 
O what's the nature of Iniquity, 
If naught my Soul can cleanſe or purifie? 
Rivers of Oyl, much Gold, or Earthly Wealth, 
Will not redeem my Soul, nor purchaſe Health. 
Ah! Iam loſt! the cauſe is truly ſo, 
I am undone, and know not what to do !, 
Have you no word of comfort now for me ? 
Oh! muſt Idye in this extremity ? 


Truth. 


Do'ſt find thy ſelf Sick at the very Heart? | 
And doth my ſearchings make thy wounds to ſmart? 
Doth Sin, as Sin, upon thy Spirit lye ? 
And doth its weighr and burden make thee cry ? 
Do'ft know thy wound is Epidemical ? 

\, And that for thee there is no help ar all 

By Law nor Levite : do'ſt thou ſee thy loſs, 
And thy own Righteouſneſs to be but drols ? 


Pouth. 


I know not what to ſay, I am in doubt 
Some Sin is hid, which yet I can't find our. 
My Heart is deep and very Traiterous, 

" Every day I find it worſe and worſe, 
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Glad Tydings, 79 
|. 1 grieve for Sin, and yer Tam in dread 
- That I in Sin am greatly hardened. / 
| Yet this, O Trath, hope is wrotght'in me, - 
Sin I do hate, as tis Iniquity, 
| I would not Chrift offend, nor give again, 
Were there no Hell, or place of future pain; 
O that ere I againſt the Lord ſhould fin, - 
Who has to me ſo good and gracious bin ! 
Againft the Lord, againft the Lord alone, 
Have I this horrid evil often done. 
Oh! Ido fee that I in fin am dead, 
| And my Iniquity's gone o're my Head 
As a great burthen, which I cannot bear, 
Oh! that I might but of a Saviour hear, 
; All my own Righteouſneſs I prize no more 
Than ſtinking refuſe of a Common-ſhore. |, 


Truth. 


ComeXouth, chear up, if this be ſo indeed, 
I tell thee then Chrift for thy Soul did bleed: 
Glad tydings now I unto thee do bring, _ 
There's Mercy for thee in the Heavenly King. 
Chriſt to appeaſe Ged's Wrath did hither come; 
| And I am ſent by him to call thee home. 

Riſe up, riſe up, his Blood for to apply, 

And thou ſhalt ſoon be healed perfectly. 


Poutb. 

Ah1 could I but believe what thou doſt ſay 

Unto, my Soul, *twould be a joyful day, 
F 


Alas! 


go Truth direfeth the Toung-Max. 
Alas! on me a mighty burden lies, 
I cannot ſtir, nor power have to riſe, 
Can Lazarm', who in the Grave doth lye, 
Deaths cruel Fetters and ſtrong Bands untie ? 
Can he awake? what power has he to ſtrive, 
When dead, and ftinkg? alas! he can't revive, 


Although dead but Fob days: then how ſhall T, 


Who have layn dead in my Iniquity 

Ever ſince Adam (as it plainappears, ) 
Which is indeed above Six Thouſand Years? 
Jehovah which at firſt my Heart did make, 
Muſt by his Pow'r it into pieces take, 

That ſo he may create my Heart a-new, 


E're good from Chrift doth to my Soul accruez 


'Tis he muſt give me power to will and do, 
And raiſe me up, Cre I can creep or go. 


Truth. 


Though that be true, yet hearken unto me, 
And take the Counſel which Tl give to thee z 
And thou ſhalt find as ſure as God's above, 

He will thy Fears and all thy Doubts remove, 
And raiſe thee up out of the empty Pit, 

And on a Rock alſo ftill ſet thy Feet, | 
Firſt thing of all which to you I commend, 

. Be ſure you: don't your Conſcience more offend, 
Do not grieve that,.but always take great care 
In every thing to prove your ſelf ſincere. 

He that in Morals walks not faithfully, 
' No marvel *tis:if Chriſt do paſs him by. 


O— ————_————— 
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'I ev'ry Nation thoſe accepted are, 


T] ruth direfeth the Ti oung-May, X 3x 
Who walk uprightly, and the Lord do fear ! 
Thoſe who & follow on to know the Lord, 
He will to them his ſaving help afford. 

| do exhort you in the ſecond place, 

For to attend upon all means of Grace. 

Do not neglect to hear God's bleſſed Word, 

But prize each ſeaſon, which the precious Lord 
þ pleas'd in Mercy on you to beſtow, 

For unto you thereby much good will flow. 

My third Advice make.,uſe of ſpeedily, 

Lift up'your Voice unto the Lord on high! 


'/Pour forth your Soul to hirh both night and day, 


A a —————— 


And you'll prevail, though he at firſt ſay nay. 

Though you at firſt may with repulſes meer, 

Your Soul yet proftrate at Jehovah's feet. 

He's full of Bowels, long he cart refrain, 

Ere he comes forth to caſe you of your pain, 

Thy-Pxayers and Tears, and Spiritual Contrition, 

Wil move his Heart to ſend thee a Phyſician, 

Who will apply a Plaſter to, thy Wound, 

Which. will hereafter ever make thee ſound. 

Crift*s Blood will heal, 'tyyjll cleariſe and purifie, 

If now the.ſame by Faith you do apply. 

duch Grief1s thine, no Medicine will do good, 

Nor heal thy Soul, but thy dear Saviour's Blood: 
Samaritan will caſt a look, 

Thou u of Prieft and Levite art forſook ? 


Into thy Wounds hell pour in Oyl and Wine, 


The which will ical that bleeding Soul of thine: - 


F 2 


| " > as 

$2 The Nature of ſpecial Grace. 

O! cry to God, my Siſter Grace to ſend, 

' Tis ſhe at laſt will prove thy ſpecial Friend. 

If God is pleaſed but to ſend her down, 

Thy Head with Glory ſhe willſtraitway Crown. | 

But here Ill advertiſe thee firſt of all, 

Be ſure you do for the right Siſter call : 

For there are Two, and both of one Sir-name; 

The one is lovely Fair, the other Lame : 

The one is Common, th' other Chaſt and Pure, 

And will be true to thee thou may'ſt be ſure. 

The one will dwell where Sin predominates, 

The other loaths, and bitterly it hates, 

And makes a thorow-change where ſhe doth dwell 

And will all filth out of that Heart expel, 

Where ſhe doth take up her ſure reſting place ; * 

Rare is the nature of true ſaving Grace, 

Thy ſtubborn Will ſhell make for to ſubmit, 

And thy AﬀeCtions.change as ſhe thinks fit. 

Thy Heart ſhe can new mould, and make it foft, 

And will bring down cach high and finful thought. 

The Old man ſhe will into pieces tear, 

* Shell cut.and kill, ang nathing will ſhe ſpare. © _ 
That's oppoſite unto tlie Prince of Light, | 

Shel put the Devil unto- x fpeedy flight ;. 


She'll make him leave his ſtrongeft hotd and run, | 


And quite forſake his former Garriſon. 

She'll take no pity on the Old man's Age, . _. 
She'll pay him off for all his Wrath and Rage, * 
And cuiſed Malice, Pride, and every Sin; * 
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The Nature of ſpecial Grace. 8 | 
| Tis ſhe can work upon the Covetous, 
' And change his Heart to keep an open Houſe, 
| To give and to diſtribute of his Store, 

'To th cloathing and refreſhing of the Poor, 

| 'Tis ſhe brings down the-proud and lofty mind, 
Which nat'rally, was to that Vice inclin'd, 

Tis ſhe can tame the wild ſtronz-headed Youth, 
And make the Lyar always tell the Truth : 


Tis ſhe which makes the Froward very Meck, 
' And the Revengeful not Revenge to ſeek 

Tis ſhe which quenches Young-mens luſtful fire, 
And makes them to diſdain that baſe deſire. 
ell? 'Tis ſhe will make my, Soul for to defie 
Each Dalilah, and all Hypocriſie, 
| She's like to Oyl and Wine, and will give peace 
And inward joy, which never more ſhall ceaſe. 
. | Tis ſhe muſt put Chrif's bleſſed Robes on thee, 
*) And bring thy Soul out of Captivity. - 
> | Tis ſhe muſt thee adorn and beaurihe, 
f.. | And make thee lovely in Chriſt 7Zeſus Eye. 
Oh! ſhell inflame thy Soul with precious love 
| | To Ghrift alone, which none ſhall &'re remove. 

"| 'Tis ſhe which tyes that conjugal bleſt knot, 
- | Which can't be broke, nor ever could be forgot. 
ni, | 'Tis ſhe that makes Chriſt and the Saints bnt one, 
And makes them of his very Fleſh and Bone. 
.1 Tis ſhe will help thee in this time of need, 

'* Yea, a Diſciple will make thee indeed. 

©. | And this to thee alſo I muſt declare, 

” | Thou of this Grace ſhalr have a part and ſhare. 
Tis : | F 3 ” Since _ . 


co 


84 The Toung-Mar's Prayer. th | 


Since *rwas for thee thy precious Lord did dye, 
He can't thy Soul of ſaving Grace deny ; | 
Give him no reſt, till more he doth give forth, 
For to compleat in thee the ſecond Birth, 
Be earneſt with him, ſtrive to hold him faſt, 
And thou, like 7«cob, wilt prevail at laſt, 
Though he at firſt may ſeem to ſtop his Ear, 
Yet importunity will make him hear. 

Thy time P'm ſure it is the time of Love, 

And thy deep wounds will make him from above 
To'piry thee, and for to caft an Eye, 

As thou polluted in thy Blood doth Iye; 

What ere is needfal to thee, he will give, 

And raiſe thee up to Life, and make thee live: 


{ Yea, manifeſt to thee ſuch conſolation, 


As for to cloath thee with his own Salvation. 
Come, make a tryal, and do not deſpair, 
Look up to Heaven, Soul, thy help is there. 


. Pouth. 
Thy Counſel I reſolve to take with ſpeed, 
If *rwas for me _ on the Croſs did bleed ; 
I will ſend up aSigh, a bitter Groan, 
And earneſtly implore his gracious Throne. 
Moſt Holy Ged, who dwelleſt in the light: 
Ah1 What am I before thee in thy ſight ? 
Wilt thou attend, or liften ro my Cry ? 
Thou know'ſt my Grief, and where my paindothlye: 
Can'ſt thou not ceaſe my deeply wounded Soul, 
Who in my Blood am forc'd to lye and rou]; 
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The Toung-Mans Prayer. 8 
Is there no Balm in Gilead, is there none ? 
Into dark filence then, Lord, Vl! be gone. 


Where are thy Bowels, is thy Mercy fled? 


Lord, think upon the Blood Chrift Jeſw ſhed; 
If thou can't heal my Soul of all its grief, 


Then let me Periſh without all relicf, 
| Why were thy Sides pierecd ? Lord Feſ#s, why 


Did'ft ſuffer for thine own Iniquity ? 
There was no Sin, 'm ſure, nor Guilt in thee 
That caug'd thy Pains; did'ſt thou not dye for me? 


' Did thon not Juſtice fully ſatisfie, 


And pay the Debt? Muſt I in Priſon lye, 
When Reſtitution's made m the higheſt degree ? 
Oh! come and ſet my Soul at liberty, 


. Knockoff theſe bolts and chains, and bring me forth 


Ont of this Pit, deep Mire, and bands of Death, 
Lord, muſt I bleed ? Did I not bleed before 

In thy ſad Wounds? Can Juſtice challenge more ? 
O! ſhall my heart-ſtrings break ? my ſoul doth groan, 
I languiſh, Lord, whiPſt thon ſtand'ſt looking on. 


' Lord, doſt thou hear theeRavens when they cry ? 


And wilt thou not my prefent Wants ſupply ? 
Wilt thou the door of Mercy ne're unlock ? 
Lord open unto me now I do knock. 

O Son of David, help; think on thy Word, 
And unto me ſome Mercy, Lord, aftord. 


F 4 Jeſits. 


86 Chrift's Anſwer. 


Jeſus. 


What voice is this? who igt that makes this cry? 
What ſinful Wretch is m extremity ? 
That thus implores for help, and follows me, 


{| "That takes no nay; although I ſilent be. 


Pouth. - 


Lord, *tis a poor dejected piece of Earth, 
That is undone, and fighs for a new Birth. 
Jeſus. 
Was I not ſent unto Faceb's Race ? 
How com'ſt thou then to have ſo bold a face 
To importune me, when ye know full well, 


You are not of the ſtock of 1ſrael ?. 
Come you not of the curſed Gentile Secd ? 


. Be gone from me, and further dor't proceed. 


Pguth. 


Ah! help, dear Lord, and ſome compaſſion fhow, 
For to whom elſe, or whither can I go? 


| fins. 
It's meet that I ſhould give to Dogs that Bread, 
With which the Children ſhould be nouriſhed ? 
PoUutY. 
Trne, Lord, that I do:grant, and ever ſhall, 


Yct may the Dogs cat up thoſe Crums which fall 
= | | From 
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Chriſt's Bowels. 54 
From their own Maſters Table: though #Whelp, 


Lord, look on me, O precious Saviour, help. | 


Jeſus. 


What aileſt thou; poor Soul? what's thy condition, 
Which makes thee ſhed theſe tears of ſad contrition?- 


| -_  Vouth. 
My Grief, my Pain, and great extremity, 
Lord, thou doſt know, and all my wants doſt ſee. - 
Ah! Ihave finn'd, and am fo vile and baſe, 
L hate my ſelf, and loath my preſent caſe. 
I am a lump of filth, wholly unclean, 
| AvilerCreature there has never been. 
I languiſh, Lord, my wounds they are not ſmall, 


| And I have wounded thee, that's worſt of all, 


| Jeſus. 


Come ceaſe thy Grief, what igt thou doſt deſire? 
My Soul doth melt, my Heart is ſet on fire, 
My Bowels yern, I longer can't refrain 
From Tears, as wcll as thee I am in pain: 
Thy Wounds atfict me, and thy bitter Cry 
Doth piezce my Heart, I know thy Miſery... -;- 
What is 1t, Soul? ſpeak forththy mind to me;' -{1 1 
What doft thou crave, or ſhall I do tgr thee ? 
' Come, opei thy Heart to me, for Iam nigh 
Thy Suit to grant, thy Wants for to ſupply. 


Pouth. 


3 Clriff's Bowel. 
Pouth. 


'Tis not for Riches, nor for Pleaſures here, 
Nor Honours, which by Men ſo prized are ; 
Nor length of days, Lord, do I ſeek or crave, 
Tis ſomething elſe my Soul doth long to have. 
The Earth's a blaſt, and all the World's a bubble, 
There's nothing in't can eaſe me of my trouble, 
Such is my State, nought but thy Hand can ſave, | 
'Tis thou muſt raiſe dead Lazarw from the Grave, 
Knock off theſe Bolts, and ſer thy Priſoner free, 
And give thy Grace (Lord Feſws) unto me, 
My fainting Spirit comfort and refreſh, 

O ſpare my Soul, but crucifie the Fleſh ; 
Compleat thy Work (Lord Jeſus) on my Heart, 

. And thy own Righteouſneſs to me impart. 
There's nought, 1 ſee, will do me any good 
Save the dear merit of thy precious Blood, 

My bleeding Soul will faint away and dye, 

If thou doſt not thy Blood with ſpeed apply. 
How has my panting Breaſt ſent many a groan, 
With bitter Tears up to thy gracious Throne, 
For one ſweet look and aſpect of thine Eye ?. 
There's nothing elſe which will me fatisfic : 

Oh !. manifeſt thy love unto my Soul, 

For that will cure me, and ſoon make me whole. 
My gatping SouPs diffolved into Tears, + (fears; 
WhiPſt-pleas'd with hopes, and yet poſleſs'd with 
My great Requeſt, alas, is only this, 


Gome ſeal thy Love to me with a ſweet kiſs : . 
| or 
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Chriſt's Bowels. "-— _ 
For nought is there in Earth, nor Heaven above, 
Which 1 efteem or value like thy Love. 
A promiſe grant, ſome word to lye upon, 
Before my Life and little hopes are gong, 
My Soul's afraid, and trembles thou doſt ſee 
Becauſe I know how I unworthy be: 
Ah! I have made thee bleed, 1am fo vile; 
Thy Frowns I do deſerve, but not thy Smile. 
How did I grieve and put thy Soul to pain ? 
The thoughts of it doth cut my Heart in twain, 
Thy Meffengers, how did my Soul refuſe » 
And my poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe, 
Who did receive Commithon from above, 
Either to clear, or ſharply to reprove: 
I unto Trxth oft-rimes turn'd a deaf Ear, 
And unto Satan rather did adhere. 
I ſlighted thee, and Sin I did embrace, 
Which ſhames me greatly to look in thy Face. 
If thou ſhould?ft pardon ſuch a one as I, 
And fave my Soul to all Erernity, 
And me embrace in a contract of love, 
And all thy wrath for ever quite remove: 
It would be Grace and Love beyond degree, 
And ſuch which never can expreſſed be. 
O! wilt thou ſpeak again? dear Saviour do, 
A Promiſe, Lord, or Pl not let rhee go. 


Jeſus. 
What faith haſt chou, poor ſoul? car'ſt thou believe, 
And ſtedfaſtly my benefits receive ? x 
b I Dg 


< go Chriſt's Bowels. 
Do#ſt think that I have power, and a Heart 


To fave, to help, and free thee from thy ſmart ? 


Pouth. 


My Faith, alas! is weak, O ſend relief! 
Lord, 1 believe, O help my unbelief! 
That precjous Voice which I did lately hear, 
Will ſoon remove my doubts and all my fear. 
If Love as well as Pity thou doſt ſhow, 
*Twill give me Joy, and take away my Woe. 
But thou may'ſt, Lord, my Soul commilerate, 
And yet may I be in a dying ſtate. 

Over Jer#ſalem thou did'ſt Lament, 

Who had no ſaving Grace for to Repent. 

Is there in thee ſuch bowels of Compaſſion, 
As to.beſtow thy Self, and thy Salvation, 

On ſu 1 a Worm as I, whoſe wounded breaſt 
' Is hea 'y loaded, and would fain have reſt? 

O help. dear Lord, my fainting Soul will dye, 
Withco1t an Anſwer from thee ſpeedily. 


Jeſus. 


Look up to me, and ſee my Love deſcending, 


"Tis from Eternity, and has no ending. 


LL 


Canſt thou have more,dear Soul? thou haſt my heart; 


What eTe is mine, to thee I will impart. 
Thy ſcarlet ſins are waſhed quite away, 

Not one of them unto thy charge Ill lay. 
Pull up thy drooping heart, be of good chear, 
Thy ſins, though ne're ſo great, forgiven are. 


< 
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; Chriſ®s Bowes. 
I able am to ſave to th' uttermoſt, - 


dr 


| All thoſe who do.in me put all their truſt, - 


Thoſe which do come to me, I in no wiſe 


Will caſt them out; therefore lift up thine Eyes, 


Behold my Hands and Feet, and do not doubr, 


For I have waſht and cleans'd thy Soul throughout. 


Thy Debts Pve paid, and quitred the old ſcore ; 
Thy former Faults I'll ne're remember more. 
Enter thy Royal Fort, thou haft obtain'd bo. 
Thy fountain of pleaſure, holy love unſtaind: - * 
Take up thy Lodging in Eternal love, , 


| What's here below ? thy Treaſure is above. \ 


Chear up, poor heart, I tell thee thon art mine, 
My blood was ſhed to ſave that Soul of thine : 
With endleſs Joys thy Soul PII fatisfie, - 

And in my Boſom ever ſhalr thou lye.- 


In my unfotded Arms I now thee take; 


And do engage I'll never thee forſake. J 


In the Fire, and in the Water, VI1'be near, - | 4 
And help thee through all Grief and Troubles h&re; 


| Yea, MI be with'thec always to the end, © 


An@Deathi2t WF! cauſe'ro be'rby Friend ; 
And make OP paſſage alſo unro thee ch 
Only an entrahce to felicity. ' -7-3620507 70 09 
Rivers of Pleaſures-/thou ſhalt have'to th? brim, - */ 
Whereih the' Prophets and Apoſtles ſwim,  ' 
And with great Glory thou' fhalt crowned be; 
And on the Throne fir down alſo with me. 
World; Death, nor Devil ever ſhall remove | 
My Heart from'thee, for thoſe I truly love; ' 


"I The Towng-May Corerted. 
I love to th? end # Ah! Soul, *ris thou ſhalt Iye 
In my own Arms to all Eternity. 


* Youth. 


Darkneſs is gone, day-light begins to ſpring, 
Heavens melody I find's the ſweeteſt thing. 
The $un is riſen now, it is broke forth, 

And gloriouſly enlightens my dark Earth, 
My Soul is raviſh'd with this joyful ſight, 

' Yea, and difloly'd with Love and trye delight. 
My Heart is melted with Cceleftial Fire, 

\ And has obtain'd at length its own defire. 
Wy frozen-Soul muſt needs run down amain, 

' Which ſuch hot beams from Feſws doth obtain: 
The door is open'd, Chriſt has given a knock 
Has made it fly, and has aiſlotv'd the Rock. 
| My Heart which was ſo hard, is made to yield, 

Chriſt has o'recome me now, ' and won the Field. 
The War is ceas'd between the Lord and I, 

A Peace is made to all Eternity... ne 
What joy is this? Ah! *tis beyond gll meaſure, 


There's nothing like to inward joy, and Date | 
As was my burden, ſo I find my reſt, TT 


_ © that was great! and this can't be ex reſt, 


What Heart can taſte of theſe tranſcendent joys, 


And not account Earths pleaſures empty: toys! 
Such. is the nature of a ſecond Birth, , 


- Makes Heav'n on Earth, turns ſorrow: into mirth, 


Once was I blind, ſenſleſs, bewitch'd ;,nay;,mad, 
I thought in Chrift no comfort could God; '& 
e 
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The Toung-Man Converted, 3 - 
Religion was, I thought, a feoliſh thing, 

Whicti could no pleaſure nor no profit bring, 

I thought Profeflors greatly were miſled, 

When I beheld what things they ſuffered : 


[But I am now convince'd of my miſtake, 


For I my ſelf could, for Chrit Feſws fake, 
Any Derifion or Afi&ion bear, . 

Such inward Peace in him, and Joys is there. 
What Man would net all Earthly glory ſlight, 


. .| For one ſmall dram, or taſte of ſuch delsght ? 


In ſecret 


Unto a 


To haye Chriſt's Love, and in his Boſom lye, 

Yields true content, and ſweet felicity. 

Ah! happy I, 1 live! my Soul's involy'd, 
Maprares, Sighs to be diſlolv'd, , 

And be with Chriſt, my home, and reſting place 

For to enjoy, and ſee him face to face. 

And in the intrim, Lord, whiPft here I ſtay, 

| faithfully will do what. thou doſt ſay. 

And v me Lord, thy praiſe for to declare 
precious: Children far and near. 

0 help me to lift up my voice on high! 

Let joyful Halelnjehs pierce the Sky. -: :- -. 

And ccho back again, reſound on Earth,: , ; 

Since thou haſt wrought in me the ſecond Birth : 

Let me with the Cceleftial Angels fing,, 

And make thy Praiſes round the World to ring! 

Thou'ſt brqught-my Soul out of the loweſt Pir; 

And in the paths of Siai ſet my feet! : 

Thou haſt from Darkneſs clas me into Light, 

And to mine Eyes thou haft reſtored fights 


» as 


Nay 


94 The Toung-Man Converted. 
Nay, haſt-my Sonl fay'd from Eternal Death, 
And thall not 1 thy praiſes, Lord, fing forth? 
O let my Tongue, niy Heart, and Life make knownF 
The favour, Lord, which ro me thou haſt ſhown! 
Let me aloft, by thy beſt Grace, aſpire, | 
To ſound thy Praife with the Cceleftial Quire. 
With ſwift wing*d Chernbims, Lord, let me joyn, 
To magnifie that-gloriotis Name of thine. ' 
Let not remainders of the Fleſh difturb T 
My precious Peace that's new : O do thou curb, 
Kea, kill and crycifie each evil thought, F 
With Vengeance let, thoſe Rebels down be brought, \ 
And let, me'on the Earth hve all my days, By Ly 
Unto thy Glory and' tranſcendent praiſe. * 
And then, great Goa, when theſe ſhort days are o'r@Þ 
With Seraphim; PIl ſing for evermare. [9 


.- :z-' Truth. | 

What Melody and Triumph do I hear?. | 
Whoſe voices this that foundeth'ih'my Ear ? | 
What Eagle-&y*d Soltl's this that foars on high, ; | 
That with ſw&er wings aloft doth mounv and fly, | 
And in Eternal Toye ſeems to Iye down, ©” © 'ÞF 
Ador'd with Grace, and avifh'a with. the Crown 
Of inward Peace? that rakethup its reſt 
At-ZeſusEbriffs (weet ſarisfying Breaft, 
And breaking forth m Raptures, can't Expreſs, 
As he would do his humbFe thankfulnefs;” 


' Pouth, 
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* 7» Vouth. + M» 
Tia 1, bet rack the Canquett nom lo mon, | 


Grace has prevail'd; I af oy Conquer'd one: 
My Grief Is' Tae Hp and m my Night” 
taworkwithrhes, 


Thy pomeroea 


ca, ſo6h' db then pem—igires theVi 


or be the'day char ever thou wert fene; 
To change my'Heart, and move me ts repent. ' 


Dear love+to thee; 'O 77#rb?- 1Chall rirain © 
d-long as I upon'the Earth: remains! if 


'F | kebP hee: cloſe; ar ae doc ict; 


'For In more 
i all 


ae er wits, tows, 


ſid Deaths to 
BGlefſed Truth: 


Hun th a multitude, 
ant r Soul delude. 


Devils nor Men p_ Oe me of my Z 


of them 


who av Wardrnomhe 


_ ry; Lerrers are, 


Wh bf Men 1 ints' ces ties s 7 
The _— bord ne Arr 
| With thits 46" ghee :: x! 


For did they bur thy inward power know, 


They'd niefer ſpeak, as oftentimes they do: 
| G , Bur 
"OT 


_ 
47, 
w 


wand conretnn, 4 


96 . The Toung: Men Converted. 


But ſoon they would God's written Word extol, 
Above that Light which'they cry up in all. 

The Light which:Conſc:ence-unte.me doth give, 
I'll always own «s long 8s | do. live ; 
But from God's worddoth irs ahief light deſcend, 
Therefore the Holy Scriptures TY commend : + 
For had we not Ge#'s wagd 49 light aur Hearts, 
The Heathens which-do live-in Forrcagn parts, 
Who never heard of Chrif, might. | 
As much as any do in this our Land: .,..., 
Alas! we thould have heen unto this day, 14 


In all re! as Ignorant as they. ' of 


But 141 forbear, beogyuſe I muſt, with ſpec | 
Attend upon 6b4's Truth with care and heed, 
To hear whit; will he ſay; OT mth wilt thou 
Concerning me; ſhew forth thy Judgments, nom 6! 
1 do ntrbat chee prove, me thoroughly, 1966 
For/ ſti} 1 do retain a Jealonſic 
Over my-Heart, becauſe that Lhave ſeen 

How I deceived: ofrocginars: haveþoen.. | 


' Truth. k 
-Conſcrenice, to thee 1 maſt once mare deſcend, 
ot Controverkie-thou,glone muſt end; 

How is 1t with him now? what doſt thetfifhy 2: do 


Hafſt avy thing =_ his Charge to lay? : 
Remember what 1 formerly:bave ſhown, 


And let: cy prſon houghco wah ſped be known 


Canſciency 


| 


' The Toweg-Man Converted. 97 
. Eonlſcience. 
I always ready am Judgment to give, 
According to the Light 1 do receive, 
"And never was mare free than now am 1 
© | My thoughts to ſhew; your Suit I.car't deny. 
O Sir! the cafe is.chang'd; I am his Friend 
| His ſweet, condition I muſt needs commend, 
| Grace has ſubdwd Corruption in his Heart, - 
\ | That he's made dlan, and waſh'd in every part; 
©: | My Teftimony you: may take for Truth, 
2 | He's now. become a very humble Youth , 
' | He's truly Godly, Faithful and Sincere, 
I do for him, and ſhall my witneſs bear : 
{| All kinds of Evil doth his Soul defic, 
5 + He hates abore,all things Hypocriſie : 
"| Will and AﬀeRiqns,now are-changed quite, 
.* | That in the Lord alone. is his delight. | 
, | There's no Command of Chriſt's, not any one 
© | That he's convigc'd of, but he has done : 
*\] He faithfully alſo the Lord obeys, 
44 Without excuſes, put-offs, or dclays, 
\: | He grieveth -_ for Sins that ſecret are, 
' Whjch-ygro Men do not i'tty leaſt appear. 
| ' He $ Sin ſubſtance than he is in ol 
4 When high'{ in Joy, his Heart is very low. 
'} All his own Righteouſneſs he doth difowmn, 
WM And does rely on Jeſu Chrift alone. 
| Chriff is become ſo precious in his ſight, 
He's firſt with him ith Morn, and laſt ar —_ 
G 4 * | 


He'll rather ſuffer than would make me pain : 


* 98 "The? oung-Man Converted. 


He willingly has taken up the Croſs, 
And doth account what ere is his but droſs ; 
And parts with it moſt freely, Chriſt to gain, 


Since he hath found Earths beft enjoyments vain : 


Chriſt he exalts as King i'th' higheſt degree, 
And gives each Office its full dignity. 

He uſes me alſo moſt tenderly, 

Becauſe he knows that my Authority 

Is from above, it is for Feſ#s ſake 

He ſides with me, and doth reſolve to take 
My part always, 'what ere he doth ſuſtain, 


Chrift has in me ſer up his blefſed Throne, 

And over me no other Man he'll? own : 
Cbrif muſt alone in me the $cepter ſway, 
And he will dye before he'll g1 ve avay 

Chriſt's Right and Soveraign fi h is  eke Soul... 
He is reſolved to ſuffer no controul, 

In things alone which to 'me appertain, 


, Fear leſt thereby Chriſt's Glory he ſhould ſtain. 


] Truth. 


Oh! happy Young-Man, bleſſed from above, 
Bleſſed with Grace, and raviſhed with the Love 


- .Of thy Eternal Lord, 'in whoſe ſweet Breaft 


Thon doft Iye, and evermore ſhalt reſt, 

Thy Honour's laſting, now it car't decay, 
Thy Treaſure's ſure, Thieves cannox ftealPt away : 
Thy Pleaſures are beyond thought or conceit, 
Ar o thy rare Beauty 1s without deceit, 


ESEMBYIIE TOTO HY 


| Thy firength, thy Wiſdom, nor thy Youth ſhall fades; 
Nor can'it thou dye, thou art immortal made,;, + 


The inward Peace this Young-Man doth poſleſs; 
WhiPſt to his Joy, he clearly doth efpy., +; ..-- 
This bleſſed Concord,. and rare Harmeny; : ..: 
Conſcince and Truth moſt ſweetly dot agree,, 
He's freed from Bondage and Captivity. 
Chriſt's Spirit doth with Conſcience witneſs bear;! 
| He's born of GOD, and is become an Heir 
- | (With his dear Saviour) of Eternal blits, 

| What Canſolation can there be hke this? 


The Devil falls on him with all his Might ; 

With ſtrong affaults, his Faith for to deſtroy, 
Which much abates and mitrtigates his joy: - ; + 
But Sata failing in his Enterprize . 4:5 
In one reſpect, another way he tries; _ 7 
And with malicious threats he breaketh forth, 
Spitting his Venome and his Helliſh Wrath: ,:.. 7 
Which in ſome meaſure may to you appear, --. -,v 
By what immediately doth follow here..;, *. ., - 


Devil. 1 154 


And Pl) repay't upon that Soul of thine ; 
| G 3 Li 


The oung-Man Tempred by Satay. 99: | 


Eternal Life. is given unto: thee, _T 

| And thou ſhalt &eign- to all Eternity. * 1A þ 
J Uicinus. T 
There's none on Earth is able to expreſs, 


But whiP thus fill'd with joy and true delight, : . 


*| Heark,hcark,thou curſed wretch, vengeance is mine; © 


_ © OC ——— 


gn—_ -———————<— — 


i xoo — Conflifls with Satan. | 


In dreadful Wrath I will contend with thee, _ 
If thou wilt not again ſubmit to me, 
Will not my ſhining Glory thee invite, 


+ Nor all my Agents fell thy Sout affright 


To leave thoſe curſed ways in'Wwhich you go? 
Then Pl ſome way contrive 'your overthrow, 
Thouch out of your Dominions 1 am beat, 
And forc'd atn at. preſent to retreat ; 

Yet Ill return like to a Lyop ſtrong, 

And break thy Bones to pieces erc't be long. 


| Pouth. 
Father of Lyes, do'ſt think I dread thy frown? 


il 'Tis paſt thy skill to throw my Glory down ; 


Thy head is broke, thou art a beaten Foe, 

And chained up; alas! thou canſt hot do 
According to thy Wrath and curfed Spight, 
Chriff's Power is mine, who ftronger is 1 Might ; 
Me he Il not leave, thon h temp: ed am by thee, 
Yet he knows how to help and ſiiccour me. ' 
What matter is't although thou att inraved, 
When the great Pow'r of Heaven is ingaved 

To ſide with me always, and rake my part? 
Though chon a Lyon and a Serpent arr, 

Yet may'ſt as ſoon the Lord of Liſe o'recome; 
As to produce and work my final Doom, © 


i : $0 long as I do for his Glory ſtand, 
[1 And am obedient to his beſt Command. 


by 


+, 


Devil. 


Conflifts with Satan, 
BY Devil. 
But I have ſo much craft and ſubtilry, 
That I can make the'Lord thine Enemy : 
' Though thou do'lt think he is become thy Friend, 
| Pll by Temptatian moye thee to offend 
Him ere't be long; and ſaon you will cſpy 
In's anger, you he'll caſt off utterly: 
And then PN tear and read you as I lift, 
And you ſhall have no power to reſiſt. 


Pouth. 
God has beftow'd on me his precious Grace, 
| That I abhor the thoughts of giving place | 
To thee, O Sater ! though thou doſt 1ntice, 
God will preſerve my Soul from deadly Vice : 
But if through weakneſs him I ſhould offend, 
In bowels he'll ro me his Pardon ſend. 
Chrift is my Advocate ; God will paſs by 
All Sins of Weakneſs and Infirmity, 
Although he uſe the Rod, his precious, Love 
I'm ſure from me he never will remoye, : 


k Devil. 


Your hopes will fail, alas! black clouds will hide 
Your glorious Sun, your ſteps will quickly flide : 
Your Mornings bright, but ſoon *twill over-caft, 
And all your joy will ſcarce a moment laſt. 
| Though 7r#th doth now thy preſent ftate commend, } 

Yet you will find the Proverb true it end, | 

G4 | That | 


: | ot ; 0. 


NJ 


if - That the young Saint wilign old Devil be: [Th 
| You'lldyec and periſh.in Apoſtahe. Th 
it B13 7: Th 

L | youth. wry 
*Cauſe thou haft loſt thy former happy ſtate, © jDe 

With malice thou ſtir'ſt up thy bitter hate ' Pe 
Againſt my Soul, thou ſhew'ſt thy wicked ſpight, |Th 

Bur thy vile Teeth are broke, thou caryſt not bire.  JOr 
Thou doft on me caſt'forth an envious frown, [As 
Becauſe thou haft for ever foſt thy Crown. Jan 


Becauſe thy Morning's turned into Night, 
Doſt think thou ſhale my Soul amaze and fright 
With ſuch inſhared thoughts? I thee defie;* * 
Nothing can break that bleſſed Band and Tye, '' |W 
Or Covenant, which Chrift with me has'mage; ' * [[ll 


My ſtanding firm, my Crown'can never fade. ' |W 
He that has in my Soul this work begun, | 

Will finifh it Pm ſure &re he has done. Ar 
There's ne're a Lamb or Sheep of his dear Fold, ||ll; 
But he will keep, he has of them ſuch hold, Fo 


* That in the mid'ſt of danger they ſhall ſtand, Pl 

And none hall pluck them out of his ſtrong hand, {Ti 

They by his Pow'r are kept in ev'ry Nation, 

Till they are ſafely brought unto. Salvation. 

Upon the Rock of Ages 1 am placed, 

And my Foundation never can be razed ; | 

Though Mountains ſhould depart,and Hills remove, 

Yet Chriſt will never change in his dear love; 

Nor cauſe his Covenant of his laſting peace 

To be remoy'd, nor his ſweet Mercy ceaſe ; _ 
1C 


[ 
| 
1 
| 
| 


The Toung-Man's Thanksgiving” 103 
[The Truth and'Cenſcience both joyntly agree, 
That the new-birth is truly wrought in me. 
Th Immortal Seed I'm ſure muſt needs bring forth 
_ ]A Babe Immortal z and my Heavenly Birth 
' {Dath ſhew to all, and clearly ſignifie, 
- 1] cannot periſh,in Apoſtacy. 

The Head and Members of one Nature are, © 
, JOr elſe Cbriſs.Body:a ſtrange Monſter were. 

[4s ſure as he's in Heaven, fo ſhall I, 
\ [and reign with him to af - Eternity. 

$257 51 Devil. i 

My words 1 ſee no' place at all can find 
Within the Centre of thy evil Mind : 
P!I Jeave thee therefore with my dreadful Curſe, 
Which 1s as bad as Hell; nay, itis worſe 
- [Than all the Plagues of the Infernal Lake ; 

{And let all thoſe who love me, Vengeance take 
Upon ſo vile a Wretch: and though I do 
Forſake thee now, within a day or two 
PIl come again, and will thy Soul torment, 
Till thou of thy Repentance ſhalr repent, 


Youth. | 

| O Lord, Ipraiſe thee for that glorious Pow'r, 

 IVhich helpt my Soul in-ſuch a needful hour 

, If ftrong Afſaults from the vile wicked one ; 
Thou help*ſt me to reſiſt him, and he's gone. 
Therefore, dear G OD, be pleaſed to inflame 


My Heart with Grace, to magnifie thy Name: - . | 
And - 


[ 


— —— ———  ——— 


| | 104 Trath and Grace ſupports ts Touth. 


- And bring thee ſafe to Everlaſting Life, 


And when he comes again, O then be near, 

And let thy Truth-alfo for me appear : 

Though I am'yourg and weak, I thall hereby | 

Not fear tl aiſaults of ary 

Come, ſpeak, O Truth! wilt thou be on m rd, 

4. Is 1n hy —_— _ very mugh confi 
hough 1 am feeble, thou art. migh 

And whilR fer x oncx © chere's nNONe nc wre 


RSITTY Truth." ' 


I will, dear Soul, ſupport thee whil'ſt on Earth, 
And ſave thee from the rage of Hell and Death: 
I will affiſt thee by a mighty Arm, 
And keep thee day and night from hurt and harm 
And with my glitt'ring Sword cut down and Coy. 
All curſed Enemies who thee gain-ſay, 


Gzace. 


If Tr#th ſhould fail, I will thy wants ſupply, 
Thou need'ſt not doubt of my ſufficiency, 
Light 1 will be in Darkneſs, Joy in Grief, 
And when in trouble great, I'll bring relief 
If always thou doſt on my Arm rely, 

The Devil will be forced with ſpeed to fly. 
Never on me. did any Soul depend, 

But they obrain'd Deliv*rance in the end. 

Il help thy Soul through all its Chriſtian ſtrife, 


"OE 
Conſcienc S 


Conſeience ſupports Youth. r05 
Conſcience, 


.| PH be the Third that will lend thee an hand, 
We'll all combine to. make 'a tripple band, 
threefold Card can't cagly broken be, 
Wi! be a Friend-in thine Adverſity., 
There's not 4 Foe on Earth thou rieed ſt to fear, 
tSo long as I for thee niy witnefs bear, 
That thou jn Truth doſt walk before the Lord, 
ind that thy ways do with his'Word accord, 
Evil Foe ſhall be aſhamed quite, 
VhilR fairhtully chou walk'it up te thy Light; 
ind Satan never can get any ground, 
hiſt I declare thy Heart is traly ſound. 
car vp, poor Soul, PII feaſt thee conftantly, * ... 
nd picad for thee before the Enemy, | 
My ſweeteſt Wine alſo Pll keep roch* end, 
IAt Death I will thy Soul with that befriend. 
@s Word, that is thy ground in every thing, 
is Glory is thy aim, from thence doth ſpring 
Al ſervice thou doit do towards the Lord, 
His Spirit therefore to thee he'll afford ; 
an doth bear witneſs for thee, ſo do I, 
d will alſo when thou do'ft come to dye. 


— 


The Yowng- Man Experiencing Converſion truly 
wrought in his Soul, and that he's delivered 
from the Power of the Temprer, breaks forth 
; into theſe following Hymns of Prayer and: Prai- 
" - ſes to GOD. 

gies 4 Mi 


106 Hons and Spiritual Songs. 
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— 


n—__ _— __— 
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A M DAI Fee of Ti hanksgiving, 
M Y Soul oul, mqunes, up with Eagles wings, 


And vero thee, dear GOD, ſhe fings ; 


Since. than; art, on m 
My Eames: are, forc” | 
As ſoon as chey do he _ 

Thy. Name be 4 
Thou makeſt Rik. y. making. "ah 
By Poverty, add'ft = my Stores. - 

Such Grace doſt thayg..provide, 


Thou wound'ft as-well, as thou mak'ſt whole, : 
. . And heaPſt by wounding; of the Soul ; | 


Thy Name +:4.Ar | 
Thou mak'it Men Blind by giving Sight, 
And tirnſt their Darkneſs into Light : ' 

Theſe things can't be deny'd, 

Thou cloath?ſt the Soul by making bare, 

And give'ſt Food when none is there ; 
Thy Name be glorify a. 

Thou Killeſt by making alive, 

By dying doſt the. Soul revive. 

Which none can do beſides; - 

Thou doſt raiſe up by pulling down, 
And by Abaſing, thon_ doſt- Crown, 
Thy Name ve glorify a. 


C— 


" 


_ 
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- {Thou art far off, and alſo near, + !/.. 


Hyrn's F Speritual _ x07 
By making bitter thou mak*ſt ſweet, 
And mak'ſt each crooked thing to meer, 
Prh* Soul. which thou haſt try'd+- 
'| The fruitleſs Tree thou mak'ſt to grow, 
And the green Tree” doft overthrow ; 
| Thy Name be gloriſyd. 
The Conquered t ſt gains; 
By being Beat, the Field obrains,.. 
4 Which makes me therefore cry, 
Lord, while live upon the Earth; '* - 
Since thou haſt Ic, the ſecond Bn, 
| Thy Name PII 
| Thou mak'ſt men Wiſe, by” coming Fools z 
1 By oO DPIns, choa filPft their Souls, 
| ce Yoſt thou provide: _. 
By making weary thou giv'ſt Reſt, | 
| That which ſeem'd worſt, proves for m_ ny oy 
Thy Name. be glorify d; -! | 


And not confin'd,” but eviry where, 

And orithe Clouds doft ride: - 

O! thou #it Love, and alſo Light ; 

There's none Fgk g9 —_ thy fight ; 
Name bs nify" 

Lad! thou art foes. 0 alſo good, 

And fitr'ſt upon. thy mighty flood, 

By whom all Hearts! are yd: 
Though-thou art' Three,: yet art but One,. 
And comprehended art of none ; 

Sa. Name be glorify a. 


——— 
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The Excelleucy of | Peace of Conſcience, | 


M Y Conſcience is become my Friend, 
And chearfully doth ſpeak to. me, 
And I will tq his motions bend, . | 
Although that I reproached. be : 
I matter not who doth revide, - 
Since Conſcience in my Face doth ſmile. 
My Conſcience now doth give-me reſt, 
My burden's gone, my Soul is free ; 
Again I would not be oppreſt 
In the old bands of Miſery. | 
For Kingdoms, nor for Crowns of Gold,- 
Nor any. thing which can þe told. 
My Conſcience doth with precious Food, 
Feed my poor Soul continually ; 
It's daintics alfo are fo good, 
Alt ſinful (weets do I dely | 
This Banquets lafting, *ewill ſupply 
My wants, and feaſt me till I dye. 
My Conſcience doth me chearful make, 
1 Whenl am much poſleſt with griefs 
And when 1 ſoffer for its (ſake, 
"Twill yield me joy and ſweet reliefs 
Thovgh rroubles rife, and much increaſe, 
I in my Conſcience ſhall have Peace. 
1 others to the Mountains fly, 
And fore amaz'd, do trembling ſtand 2 - 


[A place of ſhelter then have TI, 
T And Conſciexce will lend me its hand 
To lock me in the Chambers faſt, 
Till th* Indignation*s over-paft. 
At Death, and in the Judgment-Day 
What would Mer' give for ſuch a Friend ? 
- | All thoſe which do him difſobey, 
| They'll it repent Pro ſure 7th” end: 
When ſuch ave forc'd ro howl and cry, 
My Saul ſhall ſing continually. 


» Hymn on the Six Principles of Chrilt's 
Dottrine, Neb.'6. r, 2. 


L 


Epentance is wrought in Soul 
Ong Faith for to welds, ; 

Whereby on Jeſus 1'do roul, 

And truly him receive 

As my dread Lard and Soveraign, 
| Kim always to obcy; 
and in things o*'re-me to reign, 

'/And govern Night and Day. 
| Chriſt's Baptiſm it 18 very dweet, 
- With laying: on of Hands : 
My Soul is brought to Jeſus: Feet 

In owning his Commands 
Thoſe Ordinances Men- appoſe, 

And eount as carnal things. 

" p 


I have 


I 5 clos'd with, and tell to thoſe, 
From them rare comforts ſpring. 


My precious Lord. 1 muſt obey, 
Though Men,reproach me ftill; 

Pll do what-avik Chriſt doth ſay, 
And yield 'unts his Will. ©. 


On Chriſt alone I do rely, 
Though Men judge otherwiſe ; 
Becauſe I can't GOD's Truth deny, 
I am reproach'd with Lyes. 


Let them deride; yet for Chriſt's ſake 
_ © Refolved now -am I, 
In his own ſtrength the Croſs to take, 
Yea, and for him to dye. 


«Before Pll ever turn my. back 
On him whom I do love; 

For I do know I ſhall not lack 
 - His preſence from above. . 


For he has promis'd to the end, 
To me he will be near; 

And be to me a Faithful Friend, 
Which makes me not to fear : 

What-ever Men or Devils do 
In ſecret place deſign, 

He ſoon can them quite overthrow, 
And help this Soul of mine. 

The Refurreftion of the Dead 

' TI conftantly maintain; 


Ziymns and Spiritual Sons. 


| And alſo ſhall with chat reftialny £04 10 Þ 
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Z1ymns and S ii a 
When all thofe' which lye buried, 
- Shall tiſe'up to Life agaih. it 3 
and that the Fadkibane day will come,. "A 
When Chr n the Throne A 
Shall paſs a ack Ederrial Doom, 
Upon each Wicked one,” * 
But all the Saints then Sag 
With Bowels he'll | race, Mo > WEEL'S 
And Crowns” toall Et&hfity” - 249-" | pe”. Ids &. 
Upon their Heads hi Plate Sag i bh 
And-in' the Kingdom frail they” Reigh; © 
Prepared long befdtgeflf'? 


In bliſs for / everimore: 


' ; ES 1 
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A 4 Spithal 72> 


{Meer darkneſs was thar Light wy 


He Sun doth now begin to He, 
And-breaketh forth yet rope and more; ; 


Which I Gr 97. heretofore, 

I' was involved"in m5 Pr 
| Had Day without, bode Night wa, 
My former days I did com pate, Wy” LIEGS: 
| Unto the rect and lovely: Spring :' 

[ thought, that! tithe i if was -- —_— 
As wen the chit rping Birds bin: 
Ne Twas , I now do fee,” /. | 

|,» There was n 5 Spring nor Light ime. 


My 


142 ym and Spiritual wed 
My Spring it was the Winter-time, ,. 


Yet like the mid'ſt of cold Des 
The Sun one. out of my | 
And alfo 

- My Heart was Fald as a a2 


My leaves Were © and (ap was TY | | 


GOD is a Sun, a Shi | allo,. .. "> .. i» Ty 
The glory of the Ws 


True Light alone” from; -doth flow, jon 

| The Sun ot þ -me : aidals if 
The Sun-doth his ect beams; iſplay,; 
Like to the dawning of the day. ,. ' 


How precious is't.tp ſee the 5} ny 
When in the Morning it dath riſe, -, - 
And ſhineth in our Horizon, I 
To tt _— of the cloudy Skies: © = 
The miſty Fogs, by kis ſtrong Lighc 
Are vaniſh'd lite out of our fight. 
Thus doth the Lord in my poor Heart, 
By, his ſtrong.Beams and glorious Rays, - 
The light om Aackneld com Y Baths - IP 
And makes in.me rare 


/ Though Fogs ar ning ys $0 riſe, - 


He doth _ hem, from mine Eyes ; 
Were there no glorious Lamp above, 
What dark confulion, would. be. here ! 
If GOD ſhould pic the. Sun remove, 
How would the, Scamen pg A ſteer! 


My Soul's the World, and Chriſt's ele Syn, h 


If He ſhines npt, ] am. undone. | 
$7, 


o remember ,  - «L-. 
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| In Winter things hang down their head, © | 
Until S.Ps Beams do them revive ; 
So I in Sin lay buricd, 
Till Feſws Chbrift made me alive : 
Alas! my Heart was Ios and Snow, 
Till Sun did ſhine; and Winds did-blow, 
+ | Until warm Gales of Heav'nly Wind 
Did ſweetly blow, and Sun did dart 
' [Its Light em me; 1 coald nor fint 
No heat within my inward part; 
Then blow thow Wind, and fhine thou Sun; 
To make my Soul a lively one, 
In nat'ral Men there'is a. Light, - 
Which for their Sins doth them reprove, 
And yet are they but in the Night, 
And not renewed from above : 
The Moan is given (it is dear) 
.Toignide Men who m Darkneſs are, 
The Sun for brightneſs doth exceed 
The $tars of Heaven, or the Moon ; 
Of them there is but little need, 
When Sun doth-ſhine rowards high Noon. 
Juſt ſo the:Gofpel doth excel 
The Law GOD: gave 10 ifrae!, 
- [All thoſe who deithe Goſpel flight, 
And rather liave: & legal Guide, 
'[The Sun's not arſewf.in' their ſight, 
| And chirefbie 'tis:that ehicy deride 
Thoſe who:cormmend the Goſpel- Sun 
Above the Light: in ev'ry one. 
on H 2 D 
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Degrees of Light I do perceive, 

Some of them weak, and others firongs | 
That which is ſaving, none receive, rj 1 
But thoſe who unto Chrif belong 
Yer doth cach Lighr.ſerve for So end, 
- For Which. to A _—_ OD did it ſend. 


” WTI W | EY 


Divine Breathings. 
1 An Hymn. 


Et not the Sun Eclipſed be, 
Nor any: dark Cloud interpoſe 
Between thy felf (dear:Chrgft ) arid me, 
Who art that blefied Sharon's Roſe : 
. O! let thy-Face upon. me. ſhine, - 
'  Since*thou by choice haſt made me thine, 
Always let me walk in the Light - 
Till Grace:doth me with Glory Crown ; © 
Turn not my Motning into Night, 
Nor ever Iet:my Sun-go:domn:: 
O! let thy'Face upon me ſhine, : | 
Since by.\dear purchaſe. Iain thine. - 
Let not thick Fogs,'O Lor@! -aviſe . - 
[ From the groſs Lump of. inward Earth, ' 
' To tl hidige 
| The thought of: that's as;badza» Death: / -./ 
| O: let thy/Faoe upon-merihine, / all 
Since by Adoption 1 amithine. - 90d 1 
IS 20] Lord 


*[Th 
of the gloriousiSkies, 107 > 1111 »f 


Ti 


ord 


'| Make it according as jt ought; + 


[The Light of thy dear Countenance, 


-[And from thy-paths ne're let me ſlite, A i581 


*[There's many, Lord, who daily crv;" 


HTymns and Spiritual SIg5.” I1 5 | 


| Lord, let my Morning be more bright, ky 


And my Sun-ſhine' to th? perfe& Jay. 
And let mine Eyes have ſtronger ſight, 
That I behold its Glory may. 
O; let thy Face upon me Mine, CHIP 
Since GO D by Gift has made me thine; ; 
Lord ſhine, and make my Hears more ſoft, Ken 
| And. temper it, the Seal to takes 


Lord do. it for thy-own Names Take: | 
O! let thy Face'upon me ſhine,” 
Since by ſweet Contract I am thine, 


It 1s the thing' P only prize ; | 
Let not therefore mine ſrncwace | Wy 
Darken the Light of my dim Eyes. BY 
O! let. thy-Face upon me ſhine, 
Since I by Faith am wholly thine: bf | 
0! be my Strength, my Eight, my-Guid& ' */ 
Always until I come to dye; ' 6 


But Light me to. Eternity. 5 . 1, 
O! Tet thy Face upon me ſhinez' NO. 
For I my ſelf to thee reſign; © | 25 


Oh! whom will ſhew 115 any good 7” '* Hy «F154 
Tis in thy ſelf, Lord, it doth lye, 25 2 
Although by few*tis underſtgod : + - 
O! let thy Face upon me ſhine; ©!- 
For | by Conqueſt now am thine... 
H 3 27 Lord 
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Lord in the Light:I thee enjoy,. - _ 
And with. thy Saints Communion have, 
No Devil can that Soul deftray, 
Whom thou intendeſt forto fave : 
Oh! let thy Face upon:me ſhine, 
For. ],:can't fay, Lord, rhou art mine, 
Let not the Sun anly appear, 
For to enlighten my dark Heart, 
But. to poor Souls both fax: and near, 
The ſelf ſame Glory, Laxd, -imparr : 
O! let thy Face upan-them ſhine 
As it doth now, dear GO D, on mine ; 
Let Light and Glory {o break farth, 
And darkneſs fly and quite be gone, 
That all thy Saints upon the Earth, 
May in the Truth be jayn'd in ane: 
O! let thy Face fo brightly ſhine, 
As to diſcover who are thine. 
' Let Grace and. Knowledge now gbound, 
And the bleſt Goſpel ſhine fo clear, 
That it Romes Harlot may confound, 
And Popiſh darkneſs quite Caſhier : 
O! ler thy Face on Sox ſhine, 
But plague thoſe curſed Foes of thine. 
Let France, dark Spain, and [t aly, | 
Thy Light and Glory, Lord, behold, 
To each adjacent Countrey 
Do thou the Goſpel plain unfold : 
| O!! let thy Face upon them ſhine, 
That all theſe Nations may be thine, q 
| wx "FRE T , . . | , et 


Fiynuts aud $pititual Songs.” tr7 
And unto: thee, O'! let them turn, | 
And be Baptiz'd, O:Chrif ! by thee, | 
With th' Spirit of thy Holy One + , i; +» 
O! let thy Face npon it ſhine, _ i |» 

That Chriſtendom may all be thing, 
And carry on thy glotibug: Wark |, ©) 
Victoriouſly in eyerpLand;. ., - /:.:; 
Let Tartars and the mughty Jirk'': ! - 
Subjelt themſelves to-rhyKormaanyg :. 
O! let thy Face upe(them ſhines) 
That thoſe blnd'People may be thincs 
And let thy brightneſs alſo ge; | 
To 4fi« and to Africa, 


. Let Epgyps and Afyria too, 


Submit unto thy blefled Law r_ - 
O! let thy Face-upon them! ſhine, | 
That thoſe dark Regions may be thine ; 
Nay, precious G OD, let Light extend; 
To China and Eaf-Ina:s ; 
To thee let all the. People bend, 
Who live in wild America : 
O ! let thy blefied Goſpel ſhine, 
That the blind Heathens may be thine : 
Send forth thy Light like to the Morn, 
Moſt ſwiftly, Lord, O! let it fly 4 
From Cancer unto Capricorn, 
That all dark Nations may eſpy 
Thy glorious Face on them to ſhine, . 


And they in Chrift for to be thine, 
H 4 The- 
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The fulneſs of the Gentiles; + <a 3:99 35, 


Bring in with ſpeed, O! let them fear 
Thy. Name in Truth, with one accord. 
' 'Live they faroff, or live:they near, 
O!-let thy Face upon them ſhine, 
And tztus know, Lord, who arc'thine : 
And let alſo the glorious News 
+ Of thy Salvation; yield relief 
Unto the ſad diſtreſſed Jews, 
Who h:#5@6d-areun unbelief: ; 
O! let'thy Face'tpan'thgm ſhine, . 
For Abraham's ſake, hatEricnd of. thine : 
O! don't forget paot: Iſrael; 
But let thy Light and-glorious Rays 
*Canſe their rare Beauty to- excel, 
Beyond what *twas in former days: 
O! cduſe thy Face ſweetly to ſhine, 
; That Jews and Gentiles may be thine. 
O! let all 'Kingdoms now with ſpeed, 
And all the Nations under Heaven, 
From all groſs Darkneſs quite be freed, 
And Power to thy Saints-be given, 
That they in Glory, Lord, may ſhine, 
According to that Word of thine. 


Io. 


_ 


AN 


Containing a Dialogue' between an | 
Old Apoſtate and Young Profeſſor, .- 


apotate. 


Ow many ſtraits and croſles' have I met, 
Since I my (elf to ſeek for Canaas ſet! 

Red Seas and Wilderneſſes lye berween; 
Why venture 1 for what I ne*re have ſeen? | 
Why can I not, where I am now;.remain, mM 
Or to my old delights turn back again ? | 
My head has been perplext with cares and fears, 
vince to theſe Preachers I inclin'd my Ears; 
They were but Fancies that diſturb'd my mind; 
| ſought for ſomething which I could not find. | 
Would GOD in Egypr I had ſtill remain'd, = 
for there's no Canazn likely to be gantd. 
Conſcience be lilent, don't diſturb me more, 
Upon ſuch things I will no longer pore ; 
for back to Egypt I will now retire, 
Where I ſhall haye things to my hearts deſire. 
IP Devil. 


I2Q A Dialogue between 


Devil. 


Purſue thy purpoſe, thou ſhalt underſtand, 
Whar &re I have ſhall be at thy Command: 
My Kingdom's great, this World is wholly mine, 
Bow down to mhe, and all ſhall then be thine. / 
Afraid -] was I ſhould have loſt thee quite, © (ſight, 
There's nought like that which here's now in th 
Behold the ob Gold which thou ſhalt have, 1 
Honours on Earth, Riches and Pleaſures brave, 
When othersforc't m Priſon are tolye, 
Thou ſhalt enjoy thy precious liberty : 
When Kings and Princes do upon them frown, 
Thou ſhalt be held in Honour and Renown. 
Thou haft much Goods laid up for many Years, 
And long ſhalt.hve free from all Cares and Fears. 
Thy Seed cftablifh'd roo fhall be on Earth; 
' And thou ſhalt ſpend thy days in Joy and Mirth: 
Thouzhts of Religion utterly diſdain, | 
Nor think of Goa, or Jeſus Chrift again; 
Phanatick Fables never more regard, 
The pains of Hell which thou oft haſt heard, 
Are nought ſave fictions of their crafty Head, 
Nith fear of nothing are they frightned: 
That Mad-men like, they do tread under Feet 
hoſe lovely Joys which Wiſe-men find moſt ſweet, 
Religion's nought but a deviſed thing, 
Which up at firſt ſome craſty Head did bring 
To awe the minds of Fools, who wanting Wit, 


Take that for Gold that's a meer Counterfeit. _ 
ec 


he” 


an old Apaflate and young Profeſſor. I2r 
The truth of thiScripruce thou haſt cauſe todoubt, 
For divers places thou may'ft ſoon*find out 
Which-inconſiftent ts each other be, 
Of what.ir fpeaks there is no cerrai 
Conclude in truth, there is no GOD at all, 
Why ſhould'ft thou be ſo fooliſh as to call 


, |On him, whom thou diſt never fee or know, 


Unleſs it's thus, becauſe that moſt do'[o? 

Let Melancholy Fancies now therefore 
Nere:vex thy Mind, nor crieve thee ary more. 
Enjoy thy ſelf, on Earth, and heap up Gold, 

No good like that which Purſe or Bags do hold. 
Come Ear.and Drink, to Morrow thou muſt Dye, 
And afterwards there's no Eternity, an 
as ſome fuppoſe, for'thou Pth' Grave ſhalt rot, 


+ |And as the:Beaft be utrer!y forgot : 


But ſince you know 1t Is reproach to them, 
'Who all Religion -uttefly contemn, 

Theu may'ſt Relizious alſo ſeem to be, 

For there is that is very fit for thee. 

Melodious ſounds, ſweet Mirth, and Muſick rare, 
Do much aife(t the Heart, and charm the Ear, 
No worſhip on. the Earth do ſhit fo well 

With Fleſh and Blood, or doth for eafe excel, 
Or with Man's Intereit doth fo well agree, 

Like what's maintain'd in famous 7aly. 

That, that's the Worſhip which ior thee I pick," L 


-\Pm not againſt thy rarning Catholick : 


If there's an Heaven, for this thou need'{tnot doubt, 
An hers way for thee I can't find our. 


The 
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The way's ſo —_ whole Nations walk therein”! 
And Perſonsigf;all ſorts, no;let is Sin. ' 

Wer't thou at Rowe, thou'ſt hear melodious funds 
Sweet Joy and.Mirth on every '{ide abounds: 
Fine Boys and Men, . Raviſhing Notes do ſing, 
Whi!*ft Organs play in Conſort, and:Bells ring; /i: 
In that brave way thov'lt have thy Liberty, 
To do ſuch things as others do deny. 
Thou may'ſt he Mad, Carouſe and Domineer, 
Strift Roman Catholicksſach things cah bear; (curſe; 


If thou do'ſt fvear, drink healths, yea, or ſhould/ſt 


There's few th? Church would like thee ere the 
Or.if thou ſhould'ſt ſome curious Lady ſpy. (worl ; 
Or view ſome pretty Maid with-wanton Eye,  : 
To court or play with her thourneed'ft not fear, 
For Venial Sins, alas, all ſuch thirigs are; | 
And one great help and Remedy thou'lt have, 
Which from all grief and danger: will thee fave: 
If it fall out by'chance at any came (Crime; 
Thou ſhould'ſt commit ſome great and hands 
There is ſtraight-way the bleſſed Abſolution, 

A preſent help, and yet no Superſtition. 

For a ſmall Sum of Money ſoon is had 

A Pardon for all Sins, though ne*re ſo bad. 

His Holineſs (for a-few Shillings) can 

Murder and Perjury forgive to Man; 

Nay, unto thee can grant a diſpenſation 

To Kill and Murder any in a Nation, 

' Whqus and th? Holy Church hate and oppoſs; 

| Come trouble not thy (elf, but ſtraight- way cloſe 


With |- 


l 


| 
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('!| With his fam'd Church, to whom ſuch Powers given 
|To open .and ſhue'with caſe! the Gates of Heaven): 


|And thou wilt not ſuch an advantage gain, 


an old Apoftate and' younx Profeſſor. 123 


And make that Sin to day which-ne'te was Sin, © 
And that lawful, which lawful ne're hath bin. - iT 
Come buy the Beads, and Crucifix alſo, | 


i\;|And as the Church believes, believe thou too, 
[For this I hope:to ſee, o're a few days, 


Some Thouſands:more cleaving to thofe old wayk 
As now tho may*it with eaſe Pm ſure:obtain; IO 
And finceiin kindneſs 'and afteftiondear, 5 / 


I've ſhew'd thee how to be prefertec:hiere; 5! | - 


And do ingage thy:faithful Friend. to be, --: * {+ 


There's ſome-ſmall thing I'de havethee do for me 
Speak Evilof the way. thoy late waſt in, 


£ 
F 


1Belye them all; and-charge:thern too with Sin ;;: /! 


Their faults lay open, let nought ar all be hid; 


]Revile, Reproach; and Slander in my ſtead: - i 
|Shew how they differ, that they can't agree; '''''+ 
| = 


There's little. Loye, and want of Charity. 
Of Canaan Land, raiſe thou an 1ll report, 
To turn them back who ar&going fort: 
One thing'at preſent I would have thee do, * 
There is a Friend of .mine which thou doſt know, ' | 
Who hath:a Soh, whicris4ndeed his Heir, - > "4 
That to thefſs foolith Notions doth adhere, * + / 
If he ſbaule viſitithee, with ſpeed do thon +: - 
Treat with the peeviſt:Youth, PIFteach thec how 
To controvert the'cauſe, my place ſupply," 
And do what could not do:farmerly,” it) _ 
912 2 s 
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His forward Zeal will do my Kingdom wrong, | 
*Cauſc others allo in that way-dorthrong. ! 
And you ſhall alſo ſome deriſionibear = 
Through tiis hot Zeal, if that you han't a care. 


Cicinus. 

The thoughts which Satan darts into his mind, 
He cloies with; and fully is inclin'd 
His Counſel for to take, what &re become ': * 
Of hs; poor Soul at the great day of Doom, 
An Atheiſt he*s become in Heart and Life, 
And hath-abandon'd all his Chrifttan ſttife. 
He's ready rjow,' and fit for any Evil, 
An Inſtrument prepared for he Devil. 
But ſince the Gentleman atd he are met, -/ 
I will give way, and hearken how they treat 
About this Youth, that has of late begun, 
Reſolvedly to Heaven for to run. - 1 
You'll hear how-this Apofate will engage 
To turn him from his bleffed Pilgrimage. . 


Apollate. 
What? my old Friend E. R.! Sir, [amgiad- 
To ſee you once again, yet I am ſad, * 
And grieved ſore, to ſee you:look ſo ll; 
What Evil, Sir, Ipray, has yob befel? + _ 
What is the caufe of this your preſent Grief? 
If I catrgive, or help you to' relief, & 


| Or comfort you Ptiy leatt ; 1 willing am, 


nd will rejoyce, I alfo hither” Came. 
Cent. 
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an old tal and young Ogg. I 25 


Gent. 
Ah Sir! 'my Son, my Heir, doth grieve my mind, 


 |He, from whom I moſt comfort hop'd to find, 


Contrariwiſe, will prove a Plague to me, 


' | Unleſs he can with ſpeed recover'd be. 

:|He'll, be a Preacher I do think ere long, . 

»|He's ſuch a Bookiſh fool, and ſo head- gt 
That I have little Gee hell e*rc be. g 


Here's cauſe of.Griet, if rightly Rood 


[He is become of a vile Heretick; 


That Rome's good Churches, and the true Cathdlick 
Moft vilely ceive, he doth diſdain, 
And doth, Way cel] me he's born again... 

| do beſtech you, Sir, Me what yau can, 

If you ean't change his mind, there's not a Man, . 
| think, in truth, that ever prevail will: 


0! arm your elf, theretore, and try your kill, 
If you can.turn hm from theſe ways, then I 


/[Shall be in gd to you until I dye. 
[You were deceiv'd your ſelf ſome time ago, | 


And therefqre now more able are to ſhow 


.c [The vanity, of theſe deviſed ways, 


And Bookiſh Fables of theſe filly days; 


{Having the Scripture in _our,Mother- Tongue 


Has been the ruine of us all along: 
For, ſince Men did our holy Church forſake, 


. [And up new notions of Religion take, 
INought but confuſion in the World we ſee, 


And otherwiſe, in truth, *rwill never be, " 
N- 


— 


a26 - . . \ A Dilliy xe between | 
Until their Books I'th? Fire all do burn, 
And they unto the Ancient Church do turn, . 


Wer Apollate. 
I am, good Sir, of that opinion too, 

And ſorry am to hear what now, you do 

Relate to me, and will alſo in truth 

Do what I can to turn that filly Youth ; 

For I can ſhew and make'him underſtand 

The danger that attends on ev*ry hand. be 
The hopes of unſeen things will him deceive, | 
And'Faith's but a meer fancy I believe: © 
That*s the chief good which Man dath here enjoy, 
And that's the Evil which dothhim annoy, 

Or doth deprive him of this. Joy and Bliſs, © _. 
None but Phanaticks will deny, me this 
Who.boaft of that they never did poſſeſs; 

They Lye alas, and are (in truth) noleſs 

Than frantick- Fools; f6r I conld never ſee 

Of what <hey ſpeak, there's any certainty. 

I will therefore endeavour, out of Love, _ 
Your Son from theſe deluſions to remove {- 

And ſince I do perceive he's near at hand,” 

Pll take my.leave, rs hee” 
' Your Servant to Command. 
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| But from whence came ye? Ler s confer tozether. 


anold dpoftate and young Profeſer. 
.T.H E 


PROLOGUE. 


Tiend, kind Eriewd. read with a ſeri Eze, 
And the foalt a ſharp Canftit ſoon eſpy 


wzte void of po ear, 
JE holy fay/Aer'] 


And a dex? Yout 
The one afſirns: al goiieſs 
The other count! # ' the gr 
Mark thext the end of bath, 4 vpn rr ſee 
What's beſt to chaſe, Grace or Iniquity. 


Apotlate. 0 


7” et 


[Well met,good Sir, from whence pray did you come? 


Pzofeſſoz.- 


I am aStranger, and am Trayv'lling home. 


Apoſtate. 


[Are you a Stranger in this Country ? 


P2ofeſſoz. 


Yea, as were all our Fathers formerly. 


Apottate. 


' P2ofeſſo2. 
_ Egypt, Sir," Apoſt.” 1 ay rray'lling thither. 
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Apes |} 


- 


= * Apoltate. 
War is 6 gun byffineſs, Sir, ICs 


You ſtrive > Ark. the Wind with might Fs main? 
E're further you do.go, fit dawn, 
See whether, that you. run for, wi 
The labour Lrear, and loſs you 
Before the Pyize, in truth, UE, Fall... . | 
What place is it to which yo k togo, = 


That to advzſs, you, Imay fi ul 

For good ſtrijction to yq At ord... | Jew 
When [this thing from y oa TOON dd 
 Prbfelide: | 


I am fr __ Paine Holy EY 
Pll-Travel thither, as GOD doth command ; | 
Whoſe worth and value Tag know full welt, 
For Riches it doth far allahings excel, 


And though all things Lloſe &re I come there, * | T 


'Twill all my Lofles Iam ſure repair. 
The worth of that therefore fex:which I run, 
I did account before 1 firftibeguti, 


eat, Os apoliate, _ bY 


Know you of certain,'the place is ſo rare? 
Tow may miſtake, tor- as were never there , 


PUNT o 
gon. x 
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Fas ad 1 Anh ended young Profeſr i = 


v4 
"Pyififtox. 
Ah Sie! af i Tre orious Gight, 4 
Which doth my Soul tra e delight; 
| Although in P&rſatothitael] note hive been,» >. 
Yet I moſt plain ſect Guvanr oft have ſeen! | 7 
Beſides; | lately ſpoke with a dear! Friend,  ': '* 
Who didizhe other: day from daſccad g 


\ And U unz& me rs Galary hed! G0 0072 3t 

\ ou@eworth! frog bun: Ioameitoknom ati 

T }Some of ts Fruits al@acto. me{ be gave] (1971. 121A 

: Which.gflkes me Jong gil poſſeſſion haves | Y 

5 218) 0h 1 fot _—_ JN +# 

q Aol) 5 We 
Is at: the fangy:of thy bn" & Head?, y'1 * 'F 
hayeghkewiſe of ſuch a Canean ready -;, 


I may be fo, or-1o 1t may not be, 
lt ne 're-ſcemt?d. real 'truly unto me. | 
; |Yho would for things which ſo uncertain are, 
ch Loſſes ſuffer, and ſuch Labour bear. 
1 Bird Pe hand's wotth two ith? buſh; ye know, 
| his Zeal (poor Lad) will work thy overthrow. 


+», Poofeſſie. 
| You vainly. Talk, and. live by fight-and ſence, 

| wallÞby Faith, which is the. Evidence - + 
Of thingsnor ſeen; here wuh an aucnics Eye, 
Whar thou ſeefſt nor, 1 olearly do clpy. | 
Tis noo the fancy of a crafic Brain, 
Ir "—_ thar its glory 7 gain, 


is 
48h ' «303 
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All Ey " $ Tt did forego, 
Was ww the way 'tn $ overthrow ? 

No, no, dear Sr, we ſaw'it was the way 

To Peace: and Honour in'another day: Ir 

The Glory real didthis Soul:behold, © - W 

To be fv grear; that never can'be cold £1. 1 D 

If thou had'/ft drunk bat of hisgJorious ſprings, [A 

Pt 

JA 

I 

( 


Thou would ſt irprize above alt eatthly things,” 
If thou had'ſt.raſted but of Canzar's Homey,:: 
Thou 'would'ſteſteem it mere than bags of Me 
Although LI make, alas, a poor- Profeflion, '© © 
\ Yet I have now ſomething inviny Poſſeſſion, 
Lock'd up moſt ſafe in my refreſhed Breaſt, 

More rare than Pearls rs a golden Cheſt. 
True peace'of Conſcience; thavrhrough Grice Thavey | 
Which aſſethvall Mens knowledge to conveive, JCo 
I would of it not 'be'depriv'4 again, © | 5 * OfIh 
If that I might Ten Thouſknd Worlds obtain. An 


Apoltate. ORE — 
Taſfh, filly: Fool, kick Conſcience quite-away, [To 
Ne're mind his motiohs, nor what he doth ſay. - [An 


I Rtif'd him, and that a goo while ſince, Bu' 
And took Revenge for his'proud Inſolence. Shz 
His gaſþing-Groans I no ways did regard,” ' . JTh: 
But let my Heart againſt him grow ſo:hard, JWt 
That Ido Judge Lhave his buſineſs done : All 


He's dead. in truth, and tojdark ſilence gone 3 | lnts 
That now Ican without the leaſt controul, l 
Have any! Pleaſures which hn my Soul. -. Tp 


Bzot 


ro 


! 


, 
 « 


ve 


' [Doth- his deay Maker in'like manner fe) 51 1 T 
[And thongh in you poor Conſcients tow lits hain; 


'FThe ſtorms and bluſt'ring Winds are CS! © 


[For to repoſe: and; harbour-day:and night. i: |  ! 


' {Thow'lt ſee things with thee will grow worſe and worſe 
'' TR 


- ax old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor. =: 


P2ofeſſoz. 


Ah Sir, goon, if that's the choice you make 
I never will ſuch curſed Counſel take: | 
Who-ever doth his Conſcrenceſd) abuſe;''' «| 


MY Judgment-day he-will revive. again; 7927 © H 
And then againſt yon his ſad witneſ&hear; 1277 ! 
ind in your face moſt ghaſtfally will ſtare. | '': > 

owl! have the worſbatlaſt;T grieve ſve © ' f* 
You hazthied' thus in your! Iniquity,' > 2111 1190 


My Sorrows gone) but-thine alas will doublez' 7 
Concerning,me, thy ſelf do'thou not-rrouble : '; 14) 


And very ſafe I am atrived atdaſty - -:; | 
In.chat ſame Port where,Prineesido:delighe . .; - | 


Toſs'd I have been-upan theiboiſterous Seas... . |. 
And till of latenc're could:find: teft ar eaſe... : 1171 
But now Pm ſafely Landed,::and with Good | ©? 
Shall ſatiated be, whil'ſt thon art-2oſ#'d ”th* Flood. 
Thou ſhalt. peoryointh withdreadful torms be hurÞ'd;, 
WhiPft I ſhall find a very quiet World.. + 1, / 
All thy beſt days are gone, and plung'd thow'lt be 
Into ſad Gulfs of woful Miſery: . | 
Unleſs thou doſt recant, and (top thy courſe, 


I 3 Thoſs 


1324 >, Dialogee betwees * "on ub 
Thoſe Fools who do their nicer ates mind, 
E're long they ſhall but little APAEY find. 

. al SIT YELL 
pouth.. Wes bw 


Sir, Storms and Tampeſts, do, I know, attend, F 
Thoſe who yelalve: popr. ChnſCtencesta: befriendy's | 
Pax/s Rornon,twes, who from his very Youth :, // 
Had kept good Conſcience, and obey'd the Triith” 
He met with. þluft'ring Winds, was tafs'd abaitt; !. 
Yet did bear; yp-for \Canaen moſt devour, 
"Till he at; laſt,the:glorious:Vayage made; | 
Getting the Crown which n&'re:away fhallfade. 
All thoſe who fail'd this way, have all along 
Mert with great Oppreffiory and much wrong 
From/Pyrares,”Spoylers, and'Uſurpers, whw' * 


Contrtived have! the Righteousito /undo : [It 
This trrikes. me not,:becauſe that-I |» 
Know, *tis the wayibirrue Felicity. ' ; |. . Ye 
The Gold and prebiausthings:the Merchant gairis, [Th 
Do quit his Coft, and recompence is Pains, ; | Cc 
The Riches which-he brings at-hisremurn, [Fo 
Makes him-great 'ofrentimes/to run; © +! |Hc 
So hopes of" Joys, thewhich Ccleftial are, {Th 
Makes 'me' no'labpur nor no coſt to ſpare. Co 
Ybuare for preſent things, I further ſte; | 
You are for Barth, but: Heaven is for:me; ; 
You are'for Pleaſures, and for Bags of Gold, : 
I/am for that which doſes did behold, - ..jpþTb 
* | You are: forEale, whatever it doth coſt, ſ -- 


And Honowshere, _—_ Soul tor it be loſt, 


Tho Yo 


m_ 


1, [How thou 1a ti the right 1 do _ ſce. q 
[Thou aft/a ft anger to9, thon told'(t me plaing's 
/ Corti, c core ;YStog mat, tieti with me e bacKuui 


— 


| m_—_ 


Nought fh Oh me, nor my Soul alltre w 
[To looſe nj N keep firm in niy tation, © 
Though ir iti, way f aueb\ with Tabiitation; ©" - 


| on Ly, GG A ſhall there at laft arrive, - 


| n nor Devils, ever ſha oj Jeprive. EY 2A 

' yi Soul of that'Etetnat dixe ace.” © 2/2 
Such confidence, I have obtains through Grace! F 
37!10 Apollate. | | 'H 


," [That there's a Candar, or a Heaven, where 
[Sweet Joys —_— bey ond what's here gy” 


[The ready way uritg tliat ſeeming place. 


ann Md Apoſtate . 4 young Profe ſor. x 
Who makes LS orcs let them declare, * i3 


= Death Aid Ti 


MN, : 


HS ts. bas 


ent ſhgw who Wiſe Men are; 
'Pprfue, what ee 1 mect, ': © 
reat, n 7 Peace Coutiterfeir,” © 
ort,' there's ſych'q place 1 am ſure 


If L hold grant things which fo doubtful are, * 


Yet hard it any/Man' to know 2 
Conſider this, O ris a | $ weighty caſe! -- 
For there ſo many. s and voices be, 


, 
aA - 7 , 


Pouth. . 
Nothing (dear Sir) more Certain is than this, 
That there's A as and eternal Bliſs. 


= 
The Heathens could, W Natures light, gs 


Man's thickeſt nook & r be EIOY: 


bl Nut 


134 .,, 4 Dialogue between, 
Muſt needs excel che high'ſt enjavments here, 
And fhall this doubtful unjo thoſe appear, | 
Who haveGod's works moſt dreadfiilly made known, 
Yea, and his Word, which very few or none, 
Who live in any Layd, the like haye had; 
Shall ſuch turn Atheiſts, this is yery (ad. 
Is not Jehov4h every where made known, 
By fearful Judgments, which are daily ſhown?  . 
And why, think you, I can't the true way find, . 
Seeing Jeſus has in Writing left his Mind = 
In plain-CharaQters, which, whilſt I obſerye, 

I from the Truth am ſure no ways to'fwerve: ' 
He came from thence himſelf the other day, 
And gave direftions how to-find the way. 
This Writing's firm, is ſigned with his Blood, 
That the old Dragon, with his mighty flood 
Of Superſtition, and. Perſecuting Fire, 

Could not it ſpoil, nor gain his curſt deſire. 
The Holy Scripture God to us hath given, 

To guide our Souls in the right way to Heaven. 
Though Star has made oppoſition ſtrong, 
Yet ſtill we have it in onr Mother. Tongue. 

by this means, moſt plain I come to know, - 
TheEvery foot-ſteps where the Flock did go. 


4 .______ apoſtaty.. 36 
Though you of Scripture ſcem.t9 make your boaſt, 


Your hopes of this will fuddenly be loſt.” | 
For you much, longer it, an't Ike to have, 
Yauy Souls and others thns tur to deceive.” 


For MN: 


N 


X 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor. T3 
For Holy Charch"bnce more will quite deftroy 
This Engliſh God, which they ſeem to enjoy. 


But wreſteth ther unto thy overthrow. | 
Sod. [uu 
They are unkearn'd, whom God hath never tay 


They are unlearn' fooliſhly deny 
The Spirit's Teachings and Authority 
For to excel all humane Arts and Science, - 


They are untearn'd, or very poorly read, 

That teach, Chrift Feſms is 2 piece of Bread, 
Which Rats and Mice may Eat, and vomit up, 
And do deny the Laiety the/Cup. 

For thoſe, for whom Chriſt did his Body break, 

He of the Cup did bid them all partake, _ 
They are unlearn'd, who think that' Purgatory, + 


That Woman which hath any Husbands more 
Than only one, is a notorious Whore: 

That man's unlearn'd, who learned never hath 
The A BC of the true Chriſtian Faith, _ 
That Man I grant is wholly yet unlearn'd, 
Who never knew himſelf,” nor yet diſcern'd 


, 


Thou art unlearn'd, the Scriptures doth not know, 


04-natl $ht 
[But have in Popiſo darkneſs up' been brovght. Y 
© [They ate unleayn'd, who never had the'Spirit, ' 
[Who think they can by v_—_ Salvation merit. 
I w . 


And on Man's teaching wholly have reliance. W 


# 


Can be ought elſe than a meer fained Story. : :/! 
* | They are unlearn'd, whoſe doctrine doth declare::-4 
' | The Church: Two Heads doth on itsShoulders bear! 


The 
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The curſed..natyure of his haingys $10, ty 
Nor wha: Eſtatg,by Nature his (0. | 0 
| That Man's unlearg'd, who never went to School, . | 
To learn fos;C4ri/ty how to become. a Fool. .. 1,5 [0 
That man's unlearn'd, yea, and a very Sot, ' {1 


Who hath.his Soul, anf& Hg@ Chriſt forgot ; 0 
Ang: doch»eſteem, Hextbs .gmpry: Vanity, .... 71 
Above that; good, winch Samnts.in & QD clþy. WT © | ( 


I am unlearnd, and. yet have learned how _ + ||; 
To crpeifie' the Fleſh, yea, and to bow ., ; . 111 Ii 
To Jeſus Chriſt; and for his pregjqus ſake, ... .,..x Q 
His Yoke ang;þyxden willingly, to. takes |. ..,> 4,7 [0 
; And follow, hinavhere-ever Be doth BY» -, 3.440 
And him-alane determine for to know. ti 
Who for my-ſake,; upon the Croſs did die, "Il 
Him 1 have leara'd alone to. mainifie; -. 1 v1 
And +9 exali him as he's Prieſt and King, In 
And as my Prophet too i every. thing, + ITh 
And this, through Grage, I leatned have of late : |Ye 
To be content, what-ever be my ſtate. $a\ 
Somgethings,l;muf confe(s, 1 ne're could learn, In 
Nor any ways pereeive, ſec, or diſcern; ,. ; Of 
never read. of Peter's ripple Crown,: ,...... © |Pek 
| Nordhat he everiware:. Foie Gawn.,, -;* [Th 
I never. leartd hat he did Pepe became, Ibo 
Or Rule o're Kings, like ro.the Beaft at Rowe, © [Wh 
I never learn'd. that- be; kept Concubing, i WPets 
Or ever powaes had tojpardag, Sius, '_, - i (The 
I never learn'd he granted Diſpentations, i IPerg 
To Poyſon Kings,. or-Rylers of. ghoſt Nations, ..7 The 


an old Apoftate ant-youry" Profeſſor. 177 
[Who were Prophane, and-:turned Hereticks 3? ** * : 
- [Or did refuſe the Faith-of' Catholicks. 
|| never learn'd he.was the Churches Head; 
5 |Qr, did forger:the; ergy for -to wed. & 
\Inever read-that he had Cheſts of Gold, l 
Or that-great- benefits by hinuwere- Soldv” - = 
' | ntuex rad hds:i calPd; his Holineſs, ' 

' [Tet had as muchLas any\Pope! Subs: 1 '/ + 
+ [[never learnd :Rerer: dad 'magninhe=!! ; 'y. 
Himſelf abbve all Gods}! or 6G O D''6nihigh.. 


vv 


{7 |Qx: tHat-mpiow the'Nock of Kings h6-trod, © 1 
{1 [r ever hen Choath of Gold was elaq7 (90 2 
/7 | neyrir gead that*h6 made Lawsts Burn wh b- 


Such as were Hereticks, or would not turn” 
To feſm Chriſt, much, leſs to Murther hold . 
' Who did, in truth, Idotattry vppoſe. 
| never Jearn{dþ:itve could unto this day? 97551 
+ [That th* Pope arid Peter walldbothiin 6 Sway : 
Yea, or that they in anything accord, "+ * 
dave only in-denying.of the -Lotd.-' © + 
 . || that they alſo /grearly<Giffer do; - 
; [Of which I think't6/pive a Finſor e two, ;1 go 
\ Pegridbea id himy yer did love hirffdedr, > 1 2301 2s 
{ IThe Pope denies himg and dothhatred bedp 
* Iſo himy-anditeall thoſe that do him/Iwve;,' 
© [Who bethis Imiase, an#are from aBdve: 
| Preiadeny'd him, and did weep-amain ;; 
' \The Pope denies him with the gredi®ſt diſdain.” 
IPeter geryra him yetifor him” did die, - 
io The Pope intualice him doth Crucifie,” + 
ſho $-25,93Y Pe ery 


- 
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Peter deny'd him thrice, and then repented ; '--// 

The Pope a thouſand tirnes, but ne're nh. 

Peter and John no mighty Scholars were, 

Yet ferv for knowledge might with them compare. 

Poor Fiſher-men do find the way to Heaven, 

When Scholars go aſtray, who Arts have Seven. 

The Learned School-men put our-Lord to Death, 

And very few of ſuch Chrift calied hath, 

But poor deſpiſed Perſons the. doth' call, 

And paſſeth, by the high flown Cardinal. 

For humane Learning, and ſuctrkind of Preaching, 

Is nothing to the bleſſed Spirit's Teaching: 1» 

[ Learning like, and-grant that Men may uſe-it, | 
' Yet would I not have them for tro abuſe 1 it, | 


2poftate. 


Leave off theſe canting ſtrains, and don't deride. 
Our. Holy Father, for l can't abide-- 
To hear ſuch prating Fools. Are you ſo. wiſe? - 
Dare you the Holy Mother Church deſpiſe ? 

Tis that Religion] like beſt of all,. 
The Pope I do adore and Cardinal. LC 
There's Pop ang Riches, and a worldly Glory, 
What bo So k % is an unpleaſant Story; 3 
” There's ofit, ſafery, and-much eaſe, 
| Which doth ge Fleſh as well as Spirit pleaſe. 
Here's Heaven & Earth,what canſt thoumore defire, 
Or of thy GOD or any Man require ? 
Thy way thhaſt loſt, and; Canaan wilt not ſee, 
Therefore with ſpeed turn back with-me. - 
| IM ; P mo 


rl red rf tr *% Seiya ory poem Pe y ot nj >» wo 54 5 bay of 99 je} rod 


'| The Whore is deckt with Gold, brave Stones and Pearl, 


an old Apoftate and young P rofeſſor. r39 
Pzofefſor. © 


Could I no other reaſon give, or urge... 


| To prove Reme's Church untrue, I car't but Judge 


This which you ſpeak, doth plainly it declare, 
For in Chrift”'s Church no ſuch vain pomps appear; 
No worldly Glory doth Chrif's Churchiadorn, 


| For'ſhe's afflicted, much deſpis'd.and torn; 
. | Her Beauty can't with outward Eyes be ſeen, 
| Her Beauty and her Glory are within. 


When John ſets farth the Antichriſtian ſtate, 
Much outward-pormp *ris true he doth relate. 


[1.] Who at poor Stox doth with envy ſharl, 


re, 


ce. 


No liberty to th'Fleſh the Lord doth give, 


«| Saints muſt atone after the Spirit live. 


No ſerving 'G QD and Mamman, Sr, *tis plain, 


| To Hell ye g0,vexcept you're born again. 


If you'llbe Cbrif's, with ſpeed then turn you muſt, 
To crucific the Fleſh with all its Luſt. 


| No cauſe have-I ro fear, to go aſtray, 
'WhiPſt I walk daily in the narrow way. 


All thoſe who do 6 O D's Holy Word contemn, 
No Light nor Truth is there at all in them, 
Their Feet on the dark Mountains ſoon will fall, 


| And utter ruine will o're-take them all; 


But as for me no cauſe have I to doubt, 


| But I fhall find this bleſied Canaar out. 


To turn te Egypt with you back again, 
The thoughts of it my Soul doth-much diſdain. 4 
| Do 


_ 


149 * 4 Dialogne betibeen 
Do'ſt think Ill leave my; 2441s and Manna rare, Vi 
For ftinking Garlsck, and baſe Onyons there ? ANK 


23711 T0 ,I 3 GOKLN GO C13 DUKES] th 

UE ' "1071 Ayoltate. ” Te yl | 
For: all yoar Courage; Sr, I do fappoſe!s: +i'T 
You will j/thavtever you have choſs ':: 111 þ 
To leave thÞornfots of a precious World; -/ u/! 
Ard with'found-Zeal thus blindly to behurt?d;c1 
You arc 4 Man that might advanced be: 5 25: 1 


Unto great Honour; /Sratez-and/Dignity.  -. . [1 Pac 
Your, Father*s:Mafter'6f a good Eſtate, | 374 [io 
Nnd you too'are his-Helr, T hear of late: - tft n 
But if youn*dor?e this new Religion leave, {ot | h 
One Groat of hit yon are not like'to have: i! i [All 
UF | ® Tyr o4 19 tf CH BM 
.* .: Poofeſſvs.. ...,, -o Nan 
[This World, in'a"juft balance;.6ft)1,try, ©: 4 Wh 
And find it lighter far than Vanity, ict MA 
Riches alas! they'are but Bags'of Cares;  »7 fl Wh 
And Honours noftthr fave fool-bewitching ſhares} [Wh 
' Your outward:Joy will turned: bd to Satlnefs,- © Pc: 
Your Pleaſure iato Pain, your Wiſtom's Madneſsy ru 
You catch at nothing, *tis at beſt a bubble, * '* [0 
Which long you cannot keep, although you double |vr 
Your diligence, and think to hold ir faſt, , 
*Twill fly with ſpeed, *tis but an empty blaſt. y 


What frantick fit is this? Will you deſtroy 

Your higher hopes for ſach-a fancy'd joy ? 

This world's juſt liketh'ſtrumper of whom P've read, 

Who with ſweet Fumes inticeth-to her Bed. ws 
| 


an old Apoftate and young\Profeſſor. 12.42 
J Vith amorous;glancey ipromiſes a Bliſs, ' . 1 
nd hides deftryGiqn with a feigned Kiſs; |. ,'! 
the has her Tricks, and, her enſnarins Wiles, 
ut lodges Death under Uectirlul Smiles. 
he Higs-the Sobt fhe hates; yea; ahi docs peg 
\ very Judas whett the fajns toilove.,. | 
ake ted thereforez ict you be catch'd Pth'f We 
nd buy: your:[Jare Repentanee much too deay. 
heſe camfottsjhtrezr which. you do precious call, 
ach wiſe Man fees they'r vain, and fleeting! all. 
o think:Tſhould:repent, no: cauſe 18 there, + / + 
|f things by you rightly confider'd were; 
What Moſes chaſe of old; 'the fartie-do'l; i ') 
Il vain allurements I do quite defic: - A 
| knewv-when firſt my Journey 1 did take; 7 
[muſt my Farher's Houfe learn to forlake, T9, 
Vhat-ever I expbted am unto, oft 1:21 
In £rahanys ftepb Tam refolv'd togog - 
{ {hat &re Hoſe, Chriftwill maker up tome," © * 
; When I of Canaor ſhall poſiefled be. 1+ 41's 
{ ſeek no Honour here from any one, 
'Iſrue Honour comes, dear Sir, from G OD alone, 
o be an Heir urnt9 a great Eſtate, 
dr Son unto ſome Porentate, 
k naught to what by Grace I am bornto: 
y Portion's great; I know not how toſhow 
Im Heir unto the mighty King of Heaven, S 
ome, ere long, ſweet Canaan will-be given. 
Ido rEſolve to hold out to the end, . 
f though I han't one Groat, nor Earthly Friend 2 
0 


2 
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To favour me: I never will return - {47 ft 
Until this glorious Canaan I have wone, | 
3 W471i fi | 
PR I - 
What ground have you (my friend) for:to believe. 
If you forſake all:things; you ſhall receive - 
[This Land you ſpeak of, for your Poſſeſſion ? +! 
Unto your Heart *tis good ro-pur- this queſtion, 
For divers do unta great things lay claim, 
Yet ſomerumes I ſee, and ſure I am; 
Unto ſuch Lands can no good Title ſhew, -. 
Although they ftrive for them as you may do. 
If you ſhould ſell what ere you have for this, 
- And yet at ſaſt ſhould alſo of it miſs, ' 
Yowll ſee your ſelf at length then'quite undone. 
Confider of*t and: back with me return: . *' 
For no good Title of it can be had, -+ 
?Twas this, alas, which once did make me ſad, 
To fave my own, I thought *twas beſt for me; | + 
Unleſs of this 1 could affured be. ſi | 


« Pzofefſoz. 


Don't think you ſhall my zeal from Heaven cool, 
Nor my dear Soul with fancies thus befool. 
Rouſe vp my Soul, now in thy own defence, 
And ſhew thy clear and precious evidence. 
Can any thing be plainer here on Earth, 
*Tywas purchas'd for me by Chriſt Feſns's Death; 
The Father doth this Kingdom own, and he 


= 3» 


»< 
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For his own Child hath late adopted me. 


/ 


=, 


anold Afoftite an pong P 


| | vfeſſor. 1 
' [And if # Child, I alfo aaa Brant 1 1; 5,98 
[arid Tall with Feſws this like Glory fare; - ': 


22} 13 Apoffate, St-34 
How do you know you be this Child? in this 


{You may miſtake, and ſo may Career mils: 
11/38 WO 5 
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y inward Birth is truly from above. | 
e Truth and Conſcience both agree in one, ,, , 


bay ate Converſion doth moſt plainly prove, .- 
ihe ho 


; lam, through Grace; ho Baſtard, but a Son. ; , 
[Thoſe whom 6 O D doth by his own Spirit lead, 


They are his Sons, you in the Scripture read, 


[Beſides all chis, ſince I did firſt believe, 
{An ecarneft of this Land I did receive, 


And divers Promiſes alfo there be; . 
Which bind it firmly over unto me, 


{4s nor my Title unto: Heaven good, .. | 
When fign'd and ſeaPd to me by Chriſt his Blood ? 
[You ſee by theſe I have a certain ground, 


And good affurance for GOD's Kingdom found, 
But you, as it appears, do quite deſpair, 
Without all hopes of ever-:coming-there- - 


| © gpoſtiite. 
Nay, ftay a little, don't affirm that neither; 
Why may not I, as ſoon as you, come thither, 


[Though,in that way, in which I late did walk, 


- [was deceiy'd, with _—_ other Folk ; 


And 


” 


Fe 4 at .- 
And t that Heaven, may entail'd tothoſe, 
Which did-the Pope; and Church of. Rowe oppoſe. 
Thinking a Man a ſeparate muſt be | 
From that ſame Church, or elſe could never ſee, 
Find; nor enjoy Eternal Peace and Reſt; . 
And therefare I; like others, did proteſt -:;; | ©} 
Againſt that Ancient Mother Church, whom now 
I am reſolv'd to own, yea, and to bow 
Down unto her, with all humble fubjeQion,: 
Thinking *cis beſt for ſafery and proteCtion ; 
Reſolving never more tovex my-mind +4 17 [Be 
As I have done, for I ſhall fooner find - :': 
In this ſmooth way aſſurance for Salvation, 
Than if I had kept in my former Station: f 
Hopes I may have, no certdin:grbund I know 
The Church affirms we can attam unto ; -: :;, | 
But Promiſes moſt clear are made to'thoſe * 
Who ſeek for the Old way, and with it cloſe. 
And that Remes Church can plead Antiquity, 
No Proteffant P'm ſire can it deny : 
Yea, and muſt grant, what-ever's their Profeffion, 
That none,ſave Keme, can prove their true ſucceffion. 
From thoſe brave Churches which firſt planted were [ks 
By the Apoſtles, as their Atts declare :  _; 
And therefore, Youth, you muſt no longer boaſt {ks: 
Of Faith and Confidence, for you have loſt 
Your way to Heaven. and muſt therefore look 
Unto that Church'which long has been forſook, © [An 
From the true Charch to rend and ſchiſmatize, Ie 
Is a ſad rhing, though many it deſpiſe. Wt 
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- jb, t deny) your ri oxides | 
Corr rhakes me loath you, and for your pollution, 


Corruption, and vile ſpors, "they are ſo bad, 
No Churth of C like hath wi had, 

- [Which I reſolve fi Fo Make ap 

# [Before I'll leave y: you're" 2 pin cage to hear. . 


apoltate. 


InbesChurch was rightly gathered, that's moſt clear 
int Pewl himſelf to this doth Witneſs bear. 

aith and Repentance truly did they own, 

were Baptized in due form *tis known ; 

o Church in Conftitution right has been, p 
that our Church ith leaſt doth fall herein. 


Profeſſor. 


re |Rewes Church I grant was true i'th? Apoſtles days, 
But yours from that doth differ many ways. 
homes Church was very famous heretofore, 

t is become the Scarlet-colotir'd Whore. 
from the true Faith ſhe hath departed quite, 
And the true Church was forc'd to rakeher flight 
hto the dark and howling Wilderneſs, 


Where ſhe lay hid in fore and great diſtreſs 
of | | K 2 | 


N, 


From 
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From the vile Beaſt, 'and Dragof#Mridus 34T 
And ſo remain until this ladier! AB85- 0 i 3 oY Fu 
If K owes Church now wete I ey unto the old; C/ 


Then with the Romaniſts we all would hold ; Ar 


But when {kc 1s, IM ALL 
GOD-ont of Baby thi Sh bl ty Ny «(Tc 
If you can prove Rome; id Tt 


From that Church-State by Pat Roty det Ng, , JAr 
Then you will undertake rue  1y7 (AT 
Than any Papsft ever did befe os __ 

The Jew ed GOD onte did own and love, Ye 
But for their Sins he-did them quite remove |D« 
Out of his ſight, they*r broken for their ſin, Th 
With bther Ghurthes, which have famous bin. jan 
And yet do keep ſome outward form and ſhoyy;:2jls 
Of Worſhip and-Church-ſtare, :as Rome may doy11Nc 
Who has in Truth nought left. ſave: a bare-Name;.|An 
As hath been clearly prov'd. by. Men of Fame; - ;1]Ne 


If you ſhould bring your. Viſthility, - [Fo. 
To proye your Church is true ; I do reply, Re 
A better Argument I need not- bring She 


To prove yours falſe, than that ſame very thing, |4s 
For the true Church was hid, did not appear |[h 


A thouſand two hundred and ſixty year. © || 
And then whereas you in the ſecond place He 
Mention Antiquity, *tis a_clear caſe, The 
Your Church is under Age, yea much too young, Phe 
Out of tf'Apoſtacy alas ſhe ſprung. Act 


A Baſtard Church, Baſe-born, meer National, |1i | 
And therefore that's for you no proof at all. . Wh 
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3 {The fleſhy ſeed Fel Church muſt not be brought, * 

Y |Fobn Baptiff and our Saviour both fo Taught. | 

Chriffs Church is gather'd by Regeneration, 

And not as *rwas *th?-former diſpenſation. 

You in a lineal way do'go' about, | 

{To take in thoſe whom Feſ#s hath ſhut our; 

| [The Axe is now:laid to the Root o'rh? Tree, 

And ev'ry ane a true Penitent muſt be, 

And muſt obtainof GOD true faving grace, 

: |Who if his Holy Church would have a place. | 

, [Your Church is not {> gather'd, therefore I 

Deny ;your Church and its Antiquity; | 

[That Church whichis upheld by tt carnal Sword, | 

.xjAnd not by th' power of GO D's holy Word, | 

21ls very falſe, and that Rowmes Church is fo, | 

p1]Not a few worthy Authors plainly ſhow. 

e; And whereas, ſhe much: boafts of Holineſs, 
4]No People doubtleſs in the World have leſs; | 
-1[Foxz Rowe, like to a ſtinking Common-ſhore, . 
Receives what ev'ry one cafts forth o'th* door. | 

he's like a Cage.of cy'ry hateful Bird, \ 

g. [As is Recorded.in GQD7's: ſacred Ward. . 1 

Tſhe Counſel which an Ancient Author gave, 

- Jet evry Soul-with ſpecial care receive; 

He that would holj live, from Rome be packing, 

There's all things elſe, bur Godlimeſs is lacking. 

ſhe alſo doth Doctrines of Devils hold, 

According as th? Apoſtle hath foretold.- 

ln charging People.co abſtain from Meat, 

Which G OD: alloweth-us freely to Eat. 
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"Whoredom and Inceſt 


And in denying Perſons for ro Wed, 
Though GOD allows the undefiled Bed. 


By means of theſe moſt curſed Prohibitions 


our Clergy ſtinks alive with groſs pollutions. 
And many of your filthy Popes of Rome 
Have Sodormites and Bupperers become ; 

oy have minc'd fo ſmall, ' 

As ſcarce to count them any Sins at all. | 
Moſt curſed Stews allowed are by them, 
Whom none i'th* Popedoms dare i'th* leaft condemn. 
Vile NVecromancers many of them were, 
Haters of GOD, no ſin (in truth) is there, 
But ſome o'th' Popes of it have guilty been, 
As may upon Record be clearly ſeen. 
Is this your Holy Head and Reverend Father, 
Next unto Cbrift fupream ? Is he not rather 
A Devil Incarnate ; the work of Mankind, 
Who can in Hell a viler Sinner find ? 
Is Rowe ChriſtsChurch,Chrifts Spouſe, his only Love, 
His undefiled ane, and ſpotleſs Dove ? 
Sir, don't miſtake, ſhe is that Scarlet Whore, 
Whom Jobs CharaCterized heretofore, 
Which I fhall full evince, and make appear, 
If you with patience will but lend an Ear, * 


Apoſltate. 


I find you in reproaches free enough, 
But ſhall expe you ſo too in your proof. . 
Thoſe common Epithets of Beaſt and Whore, 
Are daily flung at every bedies door. 
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[But for to warrant your ſeverer doom, ,, 
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Prove that _ properly belong. to: Rome. 2 
("0 "Profeſſoz. 


: That truth GO D's ſacred Woxd dot off mel explain, 
rt 


That City which o're Kings of tt Earth did Rergn, j 


"| Wasthat ſame Whore, the Spirit clear doth ſhow, 
' [And that Rome was that City, all Men; know, - 


Who then above all others bore the ſyay,, 
'Twas Rome oy Nations feax'd and = 


'7 
From whence all Perſons may conclude it true, 

By their firft Mark, the Title is his due. 

The ſecond Character of Babylon, 


Is Pomp and State, wherein ſhe progaly ſhone. | 


That Rome has been a Rich Gay coltly Whore, 
England once found, I wifh ſhe may no:more. 
Infinite Sums almoſt ſhe ſqueez'd , from hence, 
For Pardons, Obits, Annates, Peter-Pence. 
And through eachLand where ſhe her Triumphs led 
Whole ſwarms of Locwſts, Prieſts and Fryars were | 
Theſe (as the. Javezaries to the Turk) (ſpread.' 
Were faithful Slaves ſtill to promote her work. 
Whilſt co maintain thoſe Drones, ſhe ſwept away 
The Fat and Wealth of Nations for their Prey. 
K 4 n 
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In the third place, ſhe dorh Mens Souls enſlave, 
This Mark in Rowe' moſt evidently we have, 
With dangerous Vows, unwarranted Traditions; 
Implicit Faith, and thouſand Superſtitions, 
ended Miracles, apparent Lies, 
Datmnable Errors, and fond Fopperies ; 
Sh& clogs the Conſcience, and to make all well, 
Boaſts all her Diftates are Infallible;: = 
And then (to fill her meaſure) ith'laſt place, 
"Tis faid ſhe would G O D's precious Son race. 
This can of none but Rowe be underſtood, 
That drunken Whore, who reels in Martyrs bleod ; 
As I more Jargely,now ſhall make appear, A 
And then with patience your excuſes hear. 
Within the compaſs of ſix Thouſand years, 
Has been preſented to the Eyes and Ears 
Of future Apes, the moſt ſad contents 
Of bloody Tragedies, the dire events 
Of dreadful Wars, in ſev*ral Generations, 
The overthrow of many fruitful Nations : 
But all comes ſhort of Romes moſt bloody Bill, 
Which doth theEarth with Sanguine volumes fill. 
ersſalem that City of Renown, 
Sack't by YVeſpaſian, burnt and broken down ; 
It was indeed a dreadful defolation, 
And ſo have Conquerors dealt with many a Nation; 
All Conqu'rors ever found a time to ceaſe, (ptace. 
When once they'd Conquered, then they were at” 
They Murder'd not, but ſuch as would not yield 
To owa them for their Lords: and in the fivl b f 
- cy 
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They flew them too. with weapons in their hand 
For their defence; and always ready ſtand 
To give Quarter to thoſe that it demand. 
But this vile Strumpets Blood- bedabbled hands 
Finds not a period,” never' countermands 
Her cruel rage, her Murders know no end, 
She Slaughters when ſhe piry doth pretend : 
Years terminate not her Blood-thirfty acts, 
She Slays without examining their Facts. 


In times of Peace, her Treach'raus hands, have ſhed 


Blood without meaſure : She hath Murthered 

By cutſed Maſſacres, her Neighbours, when 

They thought themſelves the moſt ſecure of Men : 
One might fill Volumes with her bloody Story, 

In which ſhe ſtill perſiſts ; makes it her glory 

T invent ſtrange Torments, to deprive the breath 
Of Chriſtians, by a tedious ling'ring Death, 

The brutiſh Nero; fwft of Tyrant Kings, 

From whoſe baſe Rooraine other Tyrants ſprings, 
Whoſe moſt inhumane Acts, not to their glory, 
Did leave the-World a lamentable ſtory ; 

And to their.laſting and Eteroal ſhame, 

Did purchaſe to themſelyes that. hateful Name 
Of Bloody Monfters in the ſhape: ob Men, - 
Whoſe cruel atts deſerve an Iron Pen, 

That might. perpetuate to after-times,. 

Theſe Heathens cruelty; Record the Crimes 

For which-thoſe Chriſtians willingly laid down 
Their Earthly Houſes for a Heavenly Crown. 
Reflect a wile, Sir, and but caſt an Eye, 
Firlt on thoſe Heathen Emp'rors cruelty. Then 
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Then view the bloody Papiſts, and compare 
Their Ctueltics together, and as far 

As Er yprs Darknefs did exceed our Night, 

Or Midnight differs from the Morning-light, 
So far the Papiſts cruelty does exceed 

The worſt of Heathen Tyrants, and indeed 

The worſt of Tyrants ſince the World began, 

Or ſince difſention fell *twixt Man and Man, 

If Cyprian's and Euſebinss words be true, 

Theſe perſecuting Emp'rours yearly flew 
Millions of Souls, ing their guiltleſs Blood, 
Which ran-like Waters Trom a mizhty Flood. 
So void their Hearts were of all humane pity, 
They ſpar'd no Age, nor Sex,.nor Town, nor City, 
The things wherein theſe Chriſtians did offend, 
Were only this, they did refuſe to bend 

Their Heaven devoted Knees, or fall before 
Thoſe Idol Gods theſe Emp'rours did adore. 

They did believe one GOD created all, 

They did believe in Chr:ift, and down did fall 
Proftrate upon the Earth, and daily bring ' 
Sacrifice only to that Heavenly King. 

Their Emperors Gods theſe Chriſtians did deride, 
This was thi6 cauſe ſo many Millions dy'd. 

Theſe Emperors thinking themſelves engag'd 
'Their Idols-to revenge, grew more enrag'd, 

To ſee the Chriſtians boldly to deſpiſe 

Their Gods, and honour Cbr:/# before their Eyes: 
They did conclude the'nature of th' offence 
Deſerv'd no leſs than Death for recompence. 


Thus 


_— 
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'|Thus may we plainly ſee a reaſon why 
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Theſe Heathen Emp'rors us'd ſich eruelty. 


'\'Twas not becauſe they worfhipt not aright, 


But worſhipt not at all, nay, did defpight 

Unto thoſe Idols which they Gods did call, 
Aﬀfirming that they were no Gods at all; 

An a@ not to be bourn by Flefh and Flood, 

To have the Edidts of their Gods withſtood. 
Yet in the mid'ſ of all thoſe Tyrants rage, 
Serious advice a little would atfwage 

Their helliſh fury, and for ſome time ceaſe, 

And give the Chriſtians a- breathing ſpace. 
And when as thoſe Ten Emperours ceag'd to be, 


, [Then terminated all their Cruelty. 


Three hundred years accompliſhr their fierce wrath, 
And then the Heathens own'd the Chriſtian Faith, 
And now. their Emp*'rours do as much adore 

The God of Heaven and Earth, as they before 
Had done their 1dols ; and zealous for the Church, 
Give great Donations, make their Biſhops rich. 

' And now proud: Rowe, fince Conſtantine the Great, 
Thou by degrees haſt taken up thy Sear, 

Puft up with Riches, ſwoln with filthy Pride, 

From Gods pure Laws haſt quickly turn'd afide. 
And now ſuchBiſhops only doſt thou chuſe, - 

As GOD doth hare, and utterly refuſe; 

Proud, ſenſual, and void of th* Holy Spirit, 


: | Such as the Lord hath ſaid ſhall not inherit © 


Eternal Glory ; ſuch thy Biſhops be, EY 
Who ſhould be fill'd with truth and purity. 
| Shining 
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Shining like lights before the Flock, that they 
The better-might diſcern the perfect way. 
But now inftead of ſuch as theſe, behold 
They are preſumptrous, proud, imperious, bold ; 
Changing the worſhip that the Lord makes known, 
And in its ftead will introduce their own, 
Yea, ſo preſumptuous are they in their pride, 
As to affirm, God's Holy Word's no guide _. 
For Men to Walk by ; the only Rule that they 
Do counſel Men, nay, for them to obey, 
Is their Traditions, which they affirm to be 
Far more Authentick than our. Lord's decree ; 
Within his Holy Word, he us hath given 
For a ſure Light, to guide our ſteps to Heaven. 
And now theſe Chriſtians, whoſe moſt tender heart 
Dares not believe them, fearing to depart F 
From God's direCtions, which 1n his blels'd Word ' 
He hath ſo plainly left upon Record : 
Theſe are the Men this wicked Strumpet hath 
So often made the objects of her Wrath ; 
Making the Earth to Drink the guiltleſs Blood 
Of ſuch as for God's Holy Word have ſtqod. 
Oh! Let the Blood-drunk Earth ne're ceaſe to cry 
Unto the Heaven enthroned Majeſty, 
"Till God take Vengeance as he did of Cain, 
For all the Righteous Abels ſhe hath Slain. 


Not for denying, but honouring the Lord, 

Yea, for helieving that his Sacred Word 

Is the moſt perfeCt, and the trueſt guide, | 

The Rule by which all DoCtrines ſhould be try'd.. 
Our 


——_ 
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Our Blefſed Lord bids ſearch them, for ſaith he, 


[They are the words that teſtifie of me. 


Lo here's the cauſe, beholdithe reaſon whiy 
The Whore has ated ſo much cruelty ; 
Inhumane Murthers doth this Whore invent, 
Whereby ſhe daily ſlays the Innocent, 

The Numbers ſhe hath Murdei'd, do ſurmoynt 
The ftrifteſt of Arithmeticks Account, 

Whar Country hath not taſted of the Cup, 
That her moſt Bloody hands have filled up : 
How hath ſhe'ftird up Nations to engage 
Againft each other, to ſatishe her rage? 


"Where Millions have been brought unto the Duſt, 


Only to fatisfie the Strumpets Luſt : 


[That ſhe the better might Ingroſs the Power 


Of Hell into her hands, and fo devour 


\ [At her Blood-thirſty pleaſure, ſuch as the, 


Could not perſwade to love Idolatry. 
Perfidious France, whoſe moſt Inhumane wrath, 
Paſſing the limits of a Chriſtian Faith. 

Within the ſpace of Eight and Twenty days, 
Thy bloody Hands, moſt treacherouſly betrays 


' [Ten thouſand Souls, and to that Bloody ſcore, 


Adds quickly after Twenty Thouſand more. 
How many Murders more that Popiſh Nation 
Have done, the Rom3;ſb Hiſtories make Relation ; 
And yer from Cruelty, Rome hath not ceas'd, 
Bur as her Years, her Murders have increas'd : 
And Sworn to bigger numbers in leſs ſpace, 
As Bellarmine affirmeth to her Face ; ah 
0 


3x66 *. + 4 Dialogue: between © 
* Who thus atteſts, that'from the Merning light 
Until the Sable Curtains of: the Night” - . - 
Were cloſely drawn, her bloody'hands did ſlay ; 
A hundred thouſand Souls;. O! let that day. 
In Characters of Blood recorded be, _ 
That may remain unto Eternity,” . + -- 
O! ſet the Earth that drinketh- wr the Rain, - 
| That did receive the Bleod-of all rhe Slain; 
Let both rhe Heavens and the Earth implore --| . 
The GOD of Heaven to confaund- the Whore, 
O poor Bohemia! thou haft had a'taſte, '' - * 
When wicked Jalan laid thy-Country waſte... . 
Burning thy Towns and Villages -with Fire, 
Sparing not Young, ner Old; nor Son, nor Sire, 
What multirudes unnumb/red were thy ſlain, 
Which in the. Field unburied did remain ! as 
Thou toundſt the Woolviſh Popes in every Age _Þ | 


Contrive thy Ruine, many times engage » LOT 
Thy Neighbour Nations to ſhed forth thy Blood, ' Put 
Only becauſe faithful Bohemia ftood Is 


For Gee's pure Worſhip, Martin the ſixth excites Or 
Emperors, Kings, Dukes, Barons,Earls and Knights, Pid 
With one conſent, to fall upon that Nation, *Þ$' 
On no leſs terms than on their own Salvation z - [ill 
Promifing alſo upon that condition, Y « 
To give a full and abſolute remiſſion as 
Unto the vileſt Sinner that ere ſtood ind 
Upon the Earth, . that would bur ſhed the Blood |*Re) 
Though but of one Bohemian; O rage! &p 
" Not to be paralleP'd in any Age; , it 7 


Except 
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Except that Monſter, who did fore Rebuke. 
, na ya ontoey Popyſb,Duke | 
- [Of D* Alvaz, and. would you.know his Crime, 
It was becauſe that he in (1x, years time, 4 
Through too;much leniry, caus'd not the Earth 
To drink more.Chriftian Blood than Iſſued forth 
- From eighteen. thouſand Souls, for this the Duke : 
Was thought, by. Papilts, worthy of Rebuke, 
s eighteen thouſand in ſix years ſo few, 
- [hn the account of your blood-thirſty Crew, 
Inhumanly to Murther ? yea, indeed, 
Becauſe their former numbers did exceed. ' 
But, if the Duke of Alva's bloody Bill 
me. ſhort in,number, -yet his hand did fill 
It up with Torments, ſo dreadful to. rehearſe, 
is that the very thoughts thereof would pierce 
Marble-heart, make Infidels relent, 
. Norments that none but Devils could Invent. 
- Bur if all this was over little ſtill, : 
is Predeceſlors added to the Bill ; 
or from the time that Helliſh Inquiſition 
s, Did from the Devil firſt receive Commiſſion; 
s well approv'd Hiſtory doth relate, 
[ill thirty years expired had their date, 
y cruel Torments which they ſtill rerain, 
as an hundred and fifty thouſand lain; 
Ind yet before. they took away their Breath, 
lhey for ſome time did make cach day a death. 
Pepriving them, as far as in them lay, 
If all che comfors that either night or-day. 
pt Aftords 


"— Diilogut betwees 
Aﬀords Mankind ; for then there was not ye L 


So much Sun-light'as'to \ behold the = own? 
On which they ſtood: 'Each day rhat giveth "Re 
Was unto them like ZEpypts darkeſt Moe "v4 
In Hellifh Darkneſs i rey made ehtm ſpend 
Their weary houts, and kindly in'the end | 
Deſtroyed them : the Ccrpatiy they had 

Within thoſe darkſome Caverhs,-was their ſad 
And melancholy thoughts, their fighs and groans, 
Their doleful Lodgings was upon the Stones. 

If noyſome Creatures bred and foſtred there, 
Theſe noyſome Creatures their companions were, 
What Food they Eat was only to ſecure 

Their Souls alive, that ſo they might endure 
The ſeveral Torments that they didprovide, 

And fo an hundred and fifty thouſand dy'd, 
Befide what dy*d' by Perſecuting hands, 

Within the Popes Confines in ſeveral Lands; 
Thus may I ſooner ſpend my ſtrength and tears | 
Aid tire (if you regard) your Eyes and Ears, - 
Than give a full and abſolute relation, 

Of all the ACts of Kowes abomination, 

Oh! may my native Country rather hear 

Their bloody Acts, than in the leaft part bear 
Her boden, or behold her Murd'ring hand 
Once more] ſpread through the confines of our lard 
But I perceive theſe truths are dully heard, * 
And that your! little my diſcourſe regard. 


Apoſtats 
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"| You make of lawful juſt ſeverities. 
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Yes, yes, Ihear' and (mile, what Tragedies 


The Martys you applaud, were Rebels too, 
; | And ftill againſt Authority would go, 
"| If then they ſufſer'd, who (pray) is to blame # 
- - -- Paoteſlve. 
'| That I have ſewn already to their ſhame. 
And I would have my Countrymen to take 
Another taſte, that may preſerve awake 
Their droufie Souls,, who take a dying Nap, 
Much like deluded Sawpſon on the Lap . 
Of luftful Dalils, whoſe treacherous Breath, 
Sends forth the Mcſſenger of Sempſor's Death ; 
Let not the Strumpets Sugar'd words perſwade 
Thee x» give credit ther, it has been her Trade 
- | To pronuſe faireſt, when, ſhe doth intend 
To deal falſeſt, ſhe. doth betray her friend 
| Like wicked Cain, firſt of that ſinful Race, 
That Slew his Brother ſmiling in his Face, 
From the firſt time that e*re the Helliſh Rage 
-| Of Jeſuits appeared on whe Stage, 
To Act their: parts in England, France, and Spain, 
And Hah, her Bloody, hands hath Slain * | 
Nine-Hundred Thouſand Souls, or thereabouts, 
E're many years. had run their hours. our. 
| Of the Americans, by Popiſh Spars, h 
q In Fifty Years, was Fiepn BAY ions Slain. 1 BW 
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- Fourſcore ſweet Babes, that never did offend, 


- Are thoſe righr aQings, fitting Goſpel rimes, 


The poor Religious Waldenfes, whoſe Eye, 

Like the quick-ſighted Ysltare, did eſpy 

Rome's filthy Whoredoms, and freely diſclaim 
Her vile Idolatry, and hate the ſame; (Cup, 
Drunk dreadfiil draughts. of Rowe's moſt Bloody In; 
Which ſhe with Hell-bred fury, poured up; 
And for no other cauſe, her Bloody hands 

She did ſtretch forth ;_ with Hell inraged bands 
Being ſent abroad, forth-with to put to Death 


| Both young andold,cach man thatdraweth breathy " 


And yet, as if ſhe had not been content 

To Murder Parents, with their Innocent 

And harmleſs Bades, as if their Hellifh Breath | 
Had now been ſpent, with putting Souls toDeath: |n,, 


LC 


ra 


Famifh'd to Death, their harmleſs lives did end. 
Search, ſearch into the deep Abyſs of Hell, 
And ſee if all the Devils can' parallel | 

$o vile an At! O moſt Imperious Treaſon” _ — |} 
Againſt the Ring of Kitigs, and Law of reafon! þ 
Are Papift Chriſtians, and are theſe their Acts, 
To puniſh ſach as ne're committed Fadts? 


To lay on Babes the weight off higheſt Crimes? 
Did Chriſt do thus, or hath he ever giv*n 
Them leave to deal fo with the Heirs of Heay'n? 
Thoſe Murdred Souls rnder the Altar lye, 
Crying,” how long Etetnal Majeſty, BL. 
How'long wil't be ere thou avenge thy Saints, 
Ang lend thine Eat untg theit ſad complaints} - '/ Nil 
| L 


The [ul 


[Theſe Waldenſes being overcome arid: Dead, 


an old Apofttt+ wid. Young \Profe for. 169 \| 


A litthe Remnant that eſcaped fled ; 
Taught'by Dame Narute's Moral Law, to ſave” ' 


* Doth ply their ſteps; and Hever will- fepart * '*: ge 


- Þy Fwrk ot "Heathen 


- No Nation in the" World hath ever Teen 


| Lt 
Will ſk Wn es, Aves, and relate 


heir much defired Livfs, within « Cave. 
Did hide themſelves, hoping at laſt, that they! 
aking advantage of atother day, 
Vhen Golden Titan had'laid down his Head 
Upon the Pillows of his Wefern-Bed, 
nd Proſerpina, Lady 6f the'Night, 
ad irawn her'Sable Curtains, then they might; 
ſranſport themſelves into ſorhe other: arid, i : 
d foeſcape outof the Hunters hand,” 1 1 
ut as the Hownd'Hhunts tho wearied Hart, © 7.8 


The Fields and Meadows, or the filent: Wood, 1 
- they farprize the Beaſt ; even fo theſe Bloods 
vouting Monfters, Raving fdunt!: the Cave, Df 
Hoſt Barb'rouſly* did'frdke Hat" place'their Grave, 
herein four Hiridredyieldi up their Breath, | ; 
Vere'in a barb'rons& manner choak*d ro Death. 


Foe fo dreadfulas the Whore "Rath becg, 
[t is far better to! be” gretcorne,” ks 
than by Chriſtian Romhe,) aeghe 
What part of Etro ps flow cari make their bouſt;” Eck 
_ Tay they” "Wire Shae taſted fo their coſt | 
01 Metoyb Pre = zet alive; ' 

'P ferits Rl? the Death'fthe did contrive. 

oor UM ſtreſs'd E _— 
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. Whole Volumes of her Bloody Murders, and 


The Murder'd Souls of bleeding Ireland,; . 

. Cry night and «day for Vengeance, and.implore. 
Gods Heaven enthroned Majeſty. e*re more, . 

To put a period to her Helljſh power, -. 

That we may overtake her in an hour. - ; 
Thote dreadful Murders, have the Eyes and Ears 
Of ſome now living, heard: and feen'the Tears 
Of Soul afflicted Parents, : whoſe ſad Eyes 
Beheld their Murd”red Babes ,and heard their Cries, 
Their Daughters Raviſh'd,and when that was done, 
Cruelly Murd'red ; and the hopeful Son, 

By unheard Torments, flain befare their Eyes, 
Whilſt they beheld their Childrens Miieries : 
Their Children Murd'red, and, their Wives defil'd, 
Whoſe Bodies they ript up being great, with Chile, 
And all this while, Parents, and-Hysbands,:were.. 
Faxc't to behold what Fleſhand. Blood can't bear 
The bare Relation:.. What Adaement:; heart _ 
Mclts not, when I theſe. dreadful things impart ? 
Ripping up Children, great:Women, was not all, 
For that, although.inhumane, was but ſmall 
Compar'd with other Torments they.endur'd, : - 
Whoſe Patience bore what could nor. elſe be-cur'd; 
Tearing our Bowels, boyling Men alive, 


- —_— 


Theſe Deaths 8& worſe, thoſe Monſters did contrive. 


We ſec how they have dealt with,every Nation, | 


And ſhall we think at laſt to find compaſſion ?.. 
The piteous cries of Parents ne're could move. - 
Them to extend the ſmalleſt dram of Love. 


) A 


. | Had waited many a tedious hour paſt, 


-| And can we now at lait expect to find,: 


-| It; Ruins do beſpeak them void of pity. 


Their Subſtance all conſumed in the Flame : Y 
-| To day this Famous City's deckt in Gold, 
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The teats that ran from dying Infants Eyes," ©. + | 
Like plentcous ſhowers from the darkned Skies* - 
Whole great abundance might have made a River, 


+| Yet all the Floods of briniſh Tears could never. F 
[Enter a Papiſts heart, ſo hard condengd, _*' 4 
; | So void of pity, and all humane ſence. 

To'heat the doleful Shrieks, and dying Groans | 


Of poor diſtreſfed Babes, who makes their moans { 


[To Soul-afflicted Parents ere they part, | ' 


Theſe are the chings delights a Papiſts heart ; 
To ſee the dying gaſps, before che dearh | 
Of tortured Souls, whoſe Life-forfaken breath * 


When their tormented Sox!s ſhould breath their laſt, » 
Whoſe dolorous Sighings penetrate the Skies, F 
Thoſe Objects do delight a Papiſts eyes. | 


That Rome's grown Merciful, and Pap:ſts kind. 
No, no, we cannot do't, if we but fix 
Our ſerious thoughts upon late Sixty Six : + 
When Londen was Conſumyd, that Famous City,' uw 


By Romes contrivance, was fair London Burn'd, 
England's Metropolis to Aſhes turn'd. 1 
Their Merchants of their Riches. quite bereft, - AX 
To day Rich Men, to Morrow nothing left. -- 
Their Wives and Children harbourleſs became, | 


To morrow an Amazement to behold. 
| L 3 The 3 


TI 


$72 3.2.4 Dialonge. Letween 


| | The doleful Shrieks, and lamentable Cries, Fr 
| . The floods of Tears: that ran from, weeping, Eyes, 
As true reſemblances, did repreſent ' nſ. 
f” The Sorrows that our Neighhaurs underwent. 

{ * And can we.think that Hell begotten Rage, 

» That did provoke ſo many to engage | 
I. Inſuch an At, far worſe than thi Powder Getev: 

{ Can we ſuppole, if we confult with Reaſo 
The fury of their Hellifh Rage expir'd | 
So ſoon as &re that Famous pace was Fir'd? - + 
| No, no, good Sir, your Pardon, Ipreſume -. 
* Thoſe Hell- ingendred flames, that did conſume,” 
So fair a City, in ſo ſhort a ſpace, | = 

#., Hell gave thoſe flames: Commiſſion. down to raze 
* Not Loydon only, but every Soul that hath” 


OG it 


A heart reſolved to maintain the Faith 
Of Jeſus: Proteſtants both great and ſmall, 
Rome hath determin'd their, Kterpal Fall. 
- And thoſe moſt formal Proteſtants, whoſe Zeal 
May ſecretly perſwade them to conceal 
heir ſeeming Faith, and feignedly,to cloſe 
4 With Romes Erroneous Dodtrine, and ſuppoſe | 
i Thereby: to ſave their Lives; let. none believe 
Such vain perſwafions, many did deceive 
| Themfelves; i for Rome, that Painted Whore, 
| Will deal with them as ſhe hath done before; _ 
| W ith ſich as hoped in the ſelf, fame kind, 
| To meet with Mercy, but nought leſs did fir d, 
Chriſt never gave unto. his Church Commiſſion 
For to make Laws for grieyous Perſecution. 
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No outward force were they 'th? leaſt to uſe, 
Much. leſs poor Infiocents for to abuſe, 


- | By Batning, Starving, Roaſting on a Spit, 


And tauntingly to'make a Sport' of it: 


| The holy Saints, and- pe w_ of the Lord, 


Their only Weapon was God's Sacred: Word. 
With tat bleſs. Sword always they overcome,” 
And did refute all Hereticks ; but' Rome 

Makes uſe ('tis plain) of thCarnal Sword and Fire, 


- | 'Tis Blood, *tis Blood, this Loctſt deth deſire. 


Death without Mercy, Acts of Cruelty, 
The matter muſt decide continually : 


Y The way they oſe to thrn a Soul from Error, 


Is the moſt dreadful Fleſh amazing Terror 

Of horrid Racks, whereon a Man muft lyc 
Tortur'd to Death, Dying, yet caunot Dye. 
Strange kind of Inſtruments devis'd to tear 

The Flefh from off the Bones ; theſe ſometimes w ere 


Her friendly Admonitions, to reclaim 


Such whom ſhe doth for Hereticks defame. 
What Maſlacrees hath ſhe contriv'd by N ight, 
When Nature doth to reſt cach Man invite! 4x 
When Sleep had clos*d their Eyes, no thoughts of - 
(harms WW 
Did them poſſeſs, but in their folded Arms - 
Their Wives and Childrei; lay, with hopes that they 
Through Grace might live to ſee another day. 


' Then came theſe Murd*rinz Butchers, fent from 


( Hel, 


Nothing but Blood would their vile Rage repel; 


L 4 Laying 
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Lay ying dear Babes and,Mothers in their gore, 
l 


"Till all were Dead, they ſcorned to give.o're: 

If theſe Church- dealings will rot. work Contrition, 
She has erected a Curſed Inquiſition; .. 

A dreadful;place of Cruelty and Blood, c 
Whoſe toxments ſcarcely. can, be underſtood. \ 
A loathſome.Dungeon, and vile ſtinking Cell, 

A place of Darkneſs, repreſenting Hell ; 

Where nothing {is ſo plentiful as Tears 

And bitter Sighs,” and yet. can find no Ears, 

To hear their Cries and lamentable Moans, 

: Nor hearts to-pity them for all their Groans ; 
Where many tedious days and nights they ſpend, 
Not knowing when their Suffering will have end. 
+ If ſuch like Arguments (Sir) will confute 

A Heretick, the Papiſts may diſpute 

With all the World; nay, Heathen Rowe could never 
Come nigh a Papilt with their bcſt endeavour : 
\\They ſcorn all Tzwrks or Pagans, (ior contrival 

_ Of Þarbarous Cruelties ) Poul be corrival, 

For inhumanitics they muſt dehie, 

And ſcorn that Cannibals ſhould them come nigh. 
A Bloody Papilſt ftrives to counterfeit 

The Plagues of Hell, as far as Mans conceit 

Can reach unto, or Devils cou'd inv ent, 

This is the Papiſts knocking Argument : 

Thus, thus is Rowe drunk with the Martys Blood, 
Which has ran down like t.> a mighty Flood. 
O! it is Roe that 1s that So -arlet Whore, 
Which thus doth hate and perſecnte the Poor z 


Ard | 
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And all which are unto the Truth inclin'd, i 
To ſerve the Lord with a moſt perfe&t mind, 

© [According to the tenor of his Word ; 

All ſuch ſhe ſtrives to put unto the Sword : 

. [And ſuffers none to Buy, nor Sell, nor Liye, 

* [Bur ſuch as Homage unto her would give. 

| [Upon her head alſo Saint Fohn did ſee 

' [Was writ the curſed name of Blaſphemy : 

Setting her ſelf on God's Imperial Throne, 

: |Saying, I am, befides me there is none; 

I-have the Keys of Heaven in my hand, 

Both Earth and Hell is.,at my fole command ; 

I ſhut and open unto whom [ pleaſe, 

I Torment give to ſorhe, to others Eaſe: 

Lo! thus Gods Sacred word doth point her forth, 
This, this is ſhe, there's none in all the Earth 

That ever did adventure to lay claim _ 

To that preſumptuous and blaſphemous Name, 
As King of Heaven, Earth, and Hell, bur ſhe, 
Therefore Romes Church muſt the vile Stumpet be, 


Apollate. 


Sir, ſpeak no more, forbear your ſland'rous lies, 
[The Holy Church ſuch Murd'rous Acts defies : 

Do not believe all Stories you do hear, 

Tis hard for vou Wnake theſe things appear. 


+ % 


ofeffog. * | 


- Thus were thoſe Souls brought into Miſery, 


Sce it at Ilarce in Aforelands Hiſtory, 


Two 
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Pzofeſſoz. = 
Theſe things were not (Sir) in a corner done, [In 
Beſides, I never yet have heard of one —_ 1 
Thar is for you, or ſtandeth on your ſide, - [By 
Who by juſt proof theſe things ever deny'd; |We 

For they, alas, notorioufly are known, [He 
And many Papiſts alſo them do own : WI 
Beſides, *twas late ſome of theſe Cruelties, © 

Murder and Blood, and barb'rous Tragedies . 

' Were done and acted ; ſome alive now be © : 
Who with their Eyes, theſe Villanies did ſee, ..|Th 
About the year (dear Sizof Fifty five, Ye 
A dreadful Maſſacree did Rome contrive, Fol 
Near unto France, 7th* Dukedomme of Savoy,  [|To 
Where Thirty Thouſand Souls ſhe did deſtroy, *|Ant 
Who were commanded without all delays 
Papiſts ro turn, and that within three days ; 

Who, for refuſing, were then preſently ] 
Put unto Death with barb*rous Cruelty, (parts,|By 
Some with ſharp Spears, thruſt through their privy|ſo 
Whilſt others {tabbed were unto their Hearts. |Wh 
Some Eabes they cut in pieces; ſome they Roafted,|in c 
And ſome upon the tops of Spears they toffed ; |Anc 

Virgins were Raviſhed, Widdows and Wives, |[n t 
All barbarouſly deprived of their Lives: But 
Some were drove forth on bitter Ice and Snow, |Ev*r 
And many knock'd o'th' headas they did go; |llnt 
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Two hundred Thouſand Proteftants and more, WM! | 

Were Maſlacred by this vile Bloody Whore | | 

In Ireland, there's many now alive . 

| Who ſaw what kind of Deaths they did contrive, 

' [By. which ſome of their dear Relations then | 
Were Tortured by thoſe moſt bloody Men. | 

[How can you, Sir, theſe things rtty leaſt deny, if 

Which are fo obvious unto ev'ry Eye. 


Apollate. | | | {| 
Youth, *tis the Faith of Roman Catholicks, ; 
[Thus for to deal with all vile Hereticks ; 
Yet*ewas Rebellion too, ſay what you will, if 
For which the Church did magy thouſands kill, tl 
[To Magiſtrates they diſobedient were, \4 
[And therefore/they juſt Puniſhment did bear. 


492ofeſſoe. 


Peter and 7obn they Rebels were alſo, 
s,|By that ſame Argument which uſe you do: 
ry/ſo Magiftrates they did refuſe to bend, 
Wherein they knew, they ſhould the Lord offend. 
d,\n civil things they always did ſubmir, 
And Preached alſo, *twas a thing moſt fit, 
In things which do unto Man appertain ; 
But Chriſt o're Conſcience ought alone to Reign, 
Evn ſo thoſe Martyrs bare an upright mind 
Unto their Prince, and ever were inclin'd 
la all juſt things obedient for to be, 

ct did ſtand up for Chriſt kis Soveraignty ; 


And 


_ 


WO 
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And were reſolved in matters of their Faith, 

To worſhip God as holy Scripture faith, 

According to thar light which he doth give, 

Up unto which each Soul on Earth ſhould live. 
(Death, 

And thouzh your Church doth put poor Men to 

'Twas from the Devil ſuch curſt Laws came forth, 

The Tares with Wheat ſhould grow wnto the end, * 

Till God is pleas'd the Reapers for to ſend. 

That *rwas from Satan, I dot doubt 7th leaft, 

' For he did give unto this bloody Beaſt 

His -Pow*r and Seat, and his Authority, 

For to effect all curſed Villany. 

i F: - 


"Apoltate. 


They were ſome evil perſons without doubr, 
Who creep into the Church, that work'd about 
Thoſe Murderous deeds, the Church did not allow, 
But utterly againſt them doth ayow, 


Profeſſo. 


The filthy Pope, and evil Cardinal, 
Wich Biſhops, Monks, and Fryers you io call, 
With hery Jeſuits 3 and to be bricf, 
In all theſe Murd*rous Afts, theſe were the chief. 
Bulls, falſe Pardons} and curſed Diſpenſations, 
From Blogdy Reme, has Ruin'd many Nations. 
You can't deceive, nor Hood- wink the world more, 
Times have diſcovered the Scarlet Whore. 


We 


| Who whit againſt his will is quite debarr'd- + 


|Seems very peaceable, though he remains 
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| We now know how clearly to bring our charge, 


As I could ſhew, but that I car't inlarge, 


Apoltate. 


I kgow not how further (Sir) to excuſe 
The Holy Church, you put me in a Muſe: | 
But ſhe's more kind and gentle grown of late, 
And doth fuch cruelties detie and hate. 


P2oteſſoz. 
Rowe to'a Wolf may fitly be compar'd, f WY | 


From*ſecking of his Prey, being ty'd in chains, 


A Wolf in Nature till, if ever he. 
At any rate can get his Liberty, 
Doth ſtraightway run, impatient of delay, | "kf 
And cannar reſt until he's got his prey. 13 MM 
$o Rome ſeems-kind and gentle, until ſhe © -7* BK 
Can find again an opportunity, - ... | LE j 
Which with unwearicd, pains, and often Tryal, * i 
She ever ſeeks, and hardly takes denyal, Fr 
Whictvif fhe once obtains, ſhe. will nor ſtay % 
From ſhedding Blood. a minute of 'a'day. $ 
| 


Apoſtate. 
'Tis a vain thing with you for to contend, . 
And therefore I had rather make an end:;. k 
'Tis out of Love I fi ak, to have you.leave | i | 


Your evil Errors, ſpecgily.ro cleave n 
> PP | Unto 


| . 
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Unto that Church who only can decide 

All Controverſies, even to divide 

The Truth ffom Error, Light. from Darkneſs, fo 
That every one the ready way may go, 

But you ſcem fo reſolved in your mind, % 
That little hopes, alas, of you I find. 

But Youth, confider once again, I pray, 

The troubles of a now approaching day. 

For fore amazements will you overtake, 
Unleſs you do your purpoſes forſake. 

If once.our Church the day obtains, be ſure 
Then down you Hereticks muſt go for ever. 
Let former ftroaks of Juſtice take ſuch place; 
As for to move you wiſely to embrace 

That Counſel which in tender love I give, 
That you in ſafety'evermore may live: 

Or you'l Repent that ever you begun - 

Theſe dang*rous ways of Herefie to run..: 

'Tis a dark doleful dangerous path you go, -+ ' 
Recant therefore as many others do. ' | 


Profeſſor... 


Mas ee flow, I 
_ You may miſtake, ſometimes the Waters flow, ho 


Yet on a ſuddain 1 obſerve them.low., - * 5: 
A Haman may malicioufly deviſe 

Pobr Mordecay and others to ſurpriſe, : 
Yer may his purpoſes meet' with a blaſt, - + 
And he Kinfſelf he Hanged'tdo at laſt: '- + 7 - 

The FRTh;with'all its Dn 


bs hard to thoſe thatNove Jniquiry?®?? * 72 7 
Cf | 


RE%o Mofrific; ' 3177 ae 
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The way to Papiſts wholly is untrod, 
And unto all whor haters are of God. 
The way ſeems dark to you, untrod, uneven, 
Hard tis toth' fleſh, yer *tis the way to Heaven; 

is dark to you, becauſe that you are Blind, 

d cart God's purpoſe in dark foor-ſteps mind ; 

've a ſure hand to lead my trembling paces, 

| To "ſcape the danger of thoſe dangrous ſpaces. 
ſhall paſs ſafe by-means of my beſt guide, 
hough thouſands fall by me on every fide. 
or to turn back, will prove a doleful faulr, 
think upon the Monument of Salt. _ 
am reſoly*d a thouſand Deaths to dye, 
fore Vle ever yield to Popery. 


'Ipollate. 
| Thou art: too ſtrict, too righteous, and preciſe, 


| (prize g 
Thou ſlight'& ſuch things which prudent Men do 


ou may'ſt have Chriſt, Pleaſure, and Honours too, 
id ſaved be without half this ado. - 


ere's very fewalas are of your mind, 
| ho not to Rowe are not ar all inclin'd, 


Paoteſloz. 
You now coneemn-me for my holy Life, 
| herein *ris'rrue, Imer with ſtraits and' ſtrife ; 
; utwhen, dear Sir, you come art length to dye, 
/ (pu'l Blame your ſelf, and'me you! juttifie, * 


19 Ig. 


* ww 


$ 


—_ 
= * 


I82 A Dialogue betwees ' 

Did ever any on a dying Bed 

Lament that they were by God's Spirit led 

To crucifie their Sins, and undertake | 

All rhings to leave for the Lord Jeſus ſake ?. 

If Righteous ones, alas, ſcarce ſaved are, 

It greatly doth behove me to take care 

In Holineſs, to walk, what e're you. ſay, 

I from the paths of Life will. never ftray. 

The way I know *tis rough, 'tis hard and ſtrait, 
And leads me alſo through a Thorny Gate, 

Whoſe ſcratching Pricks are very ſharp and fell, .. 
The way to Heaywn is by the Gates of Hell. 
Your way *tis true, ſeems very ſmooth and wide; 
Since you from Chriſt have lately turn'd aſide, 

' My paths ſeem long, yours ſhort and very fair, 
Free from all Rubs and Snares, yet Sir beware, 
The ſafeſt path is not always moſt even, 

The way to Hells like to a ſeeming Heaven. + 
Shall proud Fleſh, Wantons, for a Moments pleaſure, 
Expoſe themſelves to ſhame, and loſs of Treaſure # 
They'l ſpend their Strength, their Gold, and their 
Among(t their ſenſual dame helliſh mates. (Eftates 
Shall curſed Pleaſures thus be priz'd, and muſt - 
The Joys above be cheaper than a Luſt ? * 
Th'Ambitious Gallant, for to hoyſt kis Name, 
Upon the wings of Honour, and of Fame ; 


How will he venture on the point-of Spears, 
And face the Mouth of Cannogs.!, nought he fears: 
With courage ſtout, how will he fight 3h? Flood, 
When briniſh Seas are mixt yith humane Plegd? i 


* 


hall 
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Shall wretched Man be at the Devils will, 
And dangers run, his Luſt for to fulfil ? 
And ſhall not I, when God commands me forth, 
Ingage for him with all my might on Earth ? 
Or ſhall the promis'd Crown of endleſs Life, 
Be judg'd a rriffle, and not worth a ſtrife ? 
That which vain Man accounts to be moſt rare, 
Is not obtain'd but with much coft and care. 
Things of great worth on Earth, are got by pains, 
And he who ventures nothing, nothing gains. 


| And ſhall I then be ſtartled with a frown, 
-| When full afſur'd of an Eternal Crown ? 


The ſtrife which doth an Holy Life attend, 

Will recompenſed be I'm ſure th? end. 

I will go on, ſince Jeſus doth invite me, 

His ſtrength is mine, and nothing fhall affright me- 


Apoſtate. 


I do perceive you are refoly*d to run 
In your ſtrift ways, until yow're quite undone 3 
Yet hear alittle what I have to ſpepk, 


1And you will find tis beſt for you to take 


The Council which I give; for yowl eſpy 
Great Ruin fall upon you ſuddenly. 

Your Father will not own you for his Son, 
If in this fooliſh ſtriftneſs you'l go on; 


.| His Face expe hereafter not to ſee, 
]1If this your purpoſe and your pleaſure Þs. 


M P2ofeſog. 
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If Father, Mother, and dear Brethren too 
Forſake me quite, yet fill I well do know 
My precious Saviour will my Soul embrace, 
And 1 ſhall ſee ſweet Smiles from his dear Face} 
My ſc!f and my Relations all (though dear) 
I do deny, ſuch is the Love I bear 
To my dear Lord, whoſe Servant now am I, 
And do reſolve to be until I dye. 
- Come Life, come Death, for Canaan Vie endeavor, 
It is my Home, and refting place for ever. 
Better it is that Earthly Friends abuſe me, 
Than that Chrift Jeſus ſhould ar Jaſt refuſe me. 
Pde rather bear my Fathers Wrath and Ire, 
Than to be caſt into Erernal-Firc. 


apottate. 

Fie, fic, Yonnz-Man, forbear and take advice, 
Let not hor Zeal thy fancy thus inrice, 
For to refuſe thoſe pleafant things which you 
May hear enjoy as many others do : 
Tis much too ſoon for thee ro mind ſuch things, 
 Fornou ht bur grief and dotage from it ſprings; 
*E wil! duil thy Wit, and make thee like a Droan, 
Aad thoult be flighted too by. every one. 
ow mi-ht{ chov hve at cafe, and pleaſure have, 
. If once theſe ways thou wou'd'ſt reſolve to leave; 
And like a Flower, flouriſh in the Spring, 
And wikh young Gallants mighrlt rejoyce and (ing, 

| And 
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And ſpend. thy days im pleaſure ſweet and rare: 

I prithee' youth con''ter, .O take care 

To chear thy heart ; behold now in thy fight, 
What earthly joys moſt ſweetly do invite, 


E. Pootefſoz. 

Young it 1s true Iam, and in my prime, 
Therefore reſolve for to jmprove my time : 
The flower of my days do'it think I will 

Give to the Devil, Luſt for to fulfil? 

or,| Shall Satan have the primeſt of niy days, 

| And put off Chrift with baſe and vile delays 
Unril-old Ate, and then ar latit preſent 

The dregs of. time to him ? Te not conſent 

To ſuch vile thoughts, I will not tend an Ear, 

I to my Saviour more affcction bear. 

Since firſt of tt*Aving Spring my Soul did drink, 
All iinful pleaſures in my Noſe Go ſtink. 

e, More precious Joys I find in my dear Lord, 
Than all this World doth, yta, or can afford. 

If I am fh_hted for Chrut Jeſus fake, 

And judg'd a Feol or Droan, yet I can take 

's, [All for him, who for me ha'h undergone 

$; More ſhame than this, before his work was done, 
10, \This is my choofinz time, I have made choice, 
Gods Word I will obey, and hear his Voice. 
weGods Counci]®ris, that firſt of all 11 Youth 

©; Iſhould him ſeek, and cleave unto the Trath, 
our Council 1 abhor; ſhall Lu9ful ire 

ingÞe kindled in my Breaſt? ſhal! my dere 

And M 2 Rua 
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Run out again to Egyprs Curſed ſtuff, 
I know 'tis nought, of it I have enough: 


Apollate. 


Alafs, the Journey's long, * cj wearied be, 
And faint, before that Kingdom you do ſee. 


 Pzofeſſoz. 


4 

/ 

, 

t 

4 

/ 

F 
Nay Sir, be Silent, that is falſe, for I : 
By Faith moft clearly do the Land eſfpy. A 
But is the Journey long? blame me no more, |y 
Berime Yth* Morning 1 ſet out therefore. A 
Why did'ſ thou ſay it was too ſoen for me y 
For to ſet out? If long the Journey be, A 
V 

v 

B 

Q 

Y 

D 

M 
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I do reſolve in youth with ſpeed to ſtrive, 

Left I too late at laſt ſhonld there arrive. 

While ſtrength and youth do laft,Ple bend my mind 

To Travel hard, becauſe I clearly find 

Old Age, and weary Limbs, quite out of caſe 

To go a Journey, or to Run a Race. 

Alaſs, when Night is ready to come in, 

That's not the time this Journey to begin, 

When Sun, and Moon, and Stars all darkned be, 

And Clouds return, that we no light can ſee; |, 

When Rain and Tempeſts do moft fore appear, |1F 

And th'Keepers of the Houſe all trembling are: |© 

When the ſtrong Men themſelves are forc'd to bowj1; 

And grinders ceaſe alſo, becauſe that now Fe 
M 


They are but few, and ready to fall our, 
And thoſe through Windows, which do look a 


are become dim, nay, darkned withour light, 

And doors too in the ſtreet are ſhut up quite. 

When the low ſound otÞ grinders ſcarcely heard, 

He riſes up to at the voice o'th? Bird : 

And all the Daughters of ſweet Muſick rare, . 

Are brouzht too low, dor't for ſuch Muſick care, 

|| And fears increaſe on thoughts of what's on high, 

Fears in the way, and fears for what 1s nigh; 

When flouriſh ſhall the Almond Tree alſo, 

And th' Graſhopper ſhall be a Burden tao: 

When looſed is the precious Silver Cord, 

And Golden Bole is broken, as we have heard; 

When the weak Pitcher at the Fountain's broke, 

And th* wheel at the Ciftern with a heavy ſtroke : 

When defire fails, and there alaſs 18 none, 

| What will ſuch do, who han't this Race begun? 

indRefides, *tis clear my days uncertain be, 

Old Age, alaſs, I may not live to ſee.- 

Young-men are quickly gone, for I behold 

Daily as young as I are turn'd toth* Mould, 

{My own experience doth diſcover this, 

My Life's a Bubble, and a Vapour 1s | 

Xe, [The flower which doth ſpread, and is ſo gay, 

Soon may it fade, and wither quito away. 

> [If I therefore have much work for to do, 

IC; |Or as you ſay, ſolong a way to go: | 

bowſ1t doth concern me then, with all my Power, 
'y co improve cach day, yea, every hour. 

bou 


Mz 
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For days to come I {ee may not be mine; 

My time I'le ſpend, not as thou ſpendeft thine ; 
My weights I'ie caſt away, this Race to Run, 
Stand ſtil] I muſt not, nor with thee return :. 

I muſt grovide me Oyl, ger Grace in ſtore, 

For rc a while I ſhall be ſeen no more : 
This fide the Grave ; I haft therefore to meet 
The glorious Judge, at the great Judgment-Seat. 
I mult make hait, be fwift, like ro the Sun, 
Leſt that my Work's to do when time is done. 


Apoiate. 

To you, Young: man, I have declared much 
Of the (ad dancer, bur your Zeal is ſuch, 
Naught that I fay with you takes any place, 
You don't believe me, that's the very cafe. 
But what's the reaſon, youth, ſo many folk 
Detline thoſe paths in which you now do walk ? 
Were ways of vour ſtrict Hoiimets fo iweet, 
They 1a this fort would never back retreat; 

1 did re{o!ve with others for to try, 
And find you all deceived utterly. 


Your whole Religion's naught, but meer conceit, 


Let none thexpfore thy Sou! with Fancies cheat. 
Since wiſe Men daily do your ways forſake, 
Be thou advis'd, and other Counſel take. 


12:ofeſſo2. 


If thouſands fall away, it is no more 
Thau what the Scripture ſhews was heretofore. 
wo : Thou- 
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Thouſands of old from Egype did adventure, p 
And yet bur two of them did Canaan enter : | 
They never had of Chriſt a ſaving taſte, il 
Who quite away their ſeeming hopes do caſt. 
Their hearts alaſs are rotten and unſound, 
Who in Chriſt Jeſus never ſweetneſs found : | 
Bur whar of this? Shall I my Lord deny | 
Becauſe that you ſome Hypocrites eſpy ? | 
Thoſe who do Murmur in the Wilderneſs, "| 
The Land of Promiſe never ſhall poſleſs. \ 
But if they will the precious Lard Revoke, | 
Shall 1 from thence reſolve to ſlip the Yoke; 
Becauſe fo many walk 2th? way to Hel, 
Shall I conclude that Heaven don't excell 
The vain enjoyments of an evil World? 
Or ſhall with Fancies thus my Soul be kurPd, 
| To think, becauſe that Swine the Grains do chuſe, | 
' And Pearls do tread upon, and them retuſe,: if 
There is more worth in thoſe baſe ſtinking Grains, 
Than in thoſe true Pearls which the Merchant 
-. (galns, 
Becauſe theſe ſilly Men have loſt their way, 
Shall I on purpoſe gheretore go aſtray ? 
Becauſe that Judas did for Thirty Pence 
Scll his dear Lord, ſhall I conclude from thence, 
Peter a Fool, who priz'd his favour ſo, 
That for his ſake all thinzs he*d ondergo? 
; If fearful >oldiers baſely quit the Field, : 
Shall valiant Champions therefore ſtrait-way yield 
M 4 Moſt 
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Moſt cowardly unto their treacherous Foe, 
Whom they aſſured were to overthrow, 

If Marriners unskilPd in Navigation 

Are ſplit on Rocks, ſhall all then in the Nation 
That have that curious Art, reſolve therefore 
Never to uſe the Art of Sailing more ? 

Becauſe the Sluggard fees the Winds do blory, 
The Rain deſcending with cold Hail and Snow, 

H- doth give o're, and ſays no lonzer will 
Reinain*ch? Field his Barrcn Land to Till : 

Shall faithful Husband-men from the like ground, 
Who have oftentimes, by good experience found, 
Without they Sow, no Harveſt can they have, 
Reſofve their painſul Labours quite to leave ? 
He that wont Plow, becauſe o'th* Snow or Rain, 
Shall Beg at Harveſt, and ſhall nouvht obtain: 
So in like ſort, to mind my preſent caſe, 

*Cauſe Perſons void of Gods true faving Grace 
Do Poſtatize, as you your ſelf have done, 

Muſft I toth* Devil with you headlon” Run ? 
Cauſe ſome Profeſlors ſecierlv do love 

Some baſe Corruprtions, doth this r2ercfore prove 
There's none ſincere for God i@ all the Earth 
Whoſe Souls experience do the ſecond Birth? 

I for my part, through Grace, have this to ſay; 

T never ſhall, nor can I fail away: 

All thoſe whom God has unto Jeſus c1ven, 
They neycr can be diſpoſſelsd of Heaven; 
The Promiſe of Eternal Life 1s theirs, 

And they like J/aac even fo arc Heirs, 


Who 


ho 


'Befides all this, Ple hint another thing, ; [/ 


4 As John the Third doth make moſt plain appear. 
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Who could nor miſs, nor diſpoſſefſed be, 
Unleſs Gods word's made a meer Nullity, F 
God's Covenant alſo with Chriſt doth ſtand, i" 
Who can ſupply our wants on ev*ry hand : 4 
Sin ſhall not Reign, ſuch is our happy Caſe, | 
We are not under the Law, but under Grace, 1 
This Covenant 1s not like to the Old, | 
We of a ſurer Perſon now have hold. _I_ 
We ſtand not now as Adam did*tis plain, 
God never will truſt that Old-man again. | 
Our credit's nothing worth, our Surety lh 
Is in our Room, our wants he muſt ſupply. 


Which to my Soul doth much refreſhment bring : F 
He that's the Author of my Faith, I ſpy, fl 


Will finiſh it himſelf aſſuredly. 4 


He that in me has a good work begun, k 


Will perfett it alſo ere he has done, il 


Within Gods Saints Eternal Life doth dwell, 
This would remove the doubt conſider'd well: - 
Thoſe unto whom Eternal Life 1s given, F 
How can it be that ſuch ſhould miſs of Heaven? ; 
And now to *breviate *tis my intent, 

Sir, if you pleaſe to frame one Argument, 

If the new Creature in the Souls of Men 

Is of Gods Spirit born, I argue then, 

The ſame in nature it be ſure muſt be, 
Which cannot Death, or like Mutation ſee 
But that *tis of Gods Spirt born, 1s clear, 


The 
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The Seed doth alſo in their Souls remain, F 
They cannot Sin to Death whore Born again ; & 
God's fear moreover 15 fo in their heart, 
Thar they from him ſhall never more deparr. 
Thus in my ſtanding very firm and fare, 


And to the end 1 kiow I ſhall endure: / 
And as for thoſe who fell away ard Dye, Y 
I ſhall! diſcover cleaily ty and by, 1 
What kind of Men and Women they are all, N 
Which will hold fortl: the cauſe of their dire all, V 
Apoliate. y 

Moſt confident 1 do Pexceive you are, 'C 
Daunted at nothing, yet pray let me hear F| 
Thoſe perſons Names which you did lately meet, |B 
Who finally reſolve for to Retrear, 'y 
And leave thoſe paths which you ſ-cm to commend, . | A 
Come, ſpeak to this, and we will make an end. 'T 
$2:0ſefſo2. - 

Sir, unto me it doth moſt plain appear, T! 
As if they Cowards and faint-hearted were z W 
. Under their Tongues alto, cloſe ſecretly M 
Some pleaſant Morſcls 1 am ſure ds lye: 11; 
And in them all doth reign ſome curſed Evil, T! 
"Which Makes them to conform unto the Devil. W 
an 30th ate. oy 

As you ſuppoſe, but pray, youth, have a care, |So 
.Fof they ſincere and ſober People are, 2 W 


Ard 
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| And I do queſtion, whether yea or nay 
| Thou do'it them know, what turther haſt to fay ? 


P2ofelſoz: 
I rold you, Sir, I knew them very well, | 

Ard «nce you urge me, [ reſolve to rell | 

What kind of Folk they are, and alſo ſhall | 

Their Names diſcover unto great and ſmall : h 

| Maſter Fearfal was one that I did ſee, [i 

i With him was goodly Serſual:ty, l 

With Dame AM:sbehief, and Goodman Outſiae, | 

| Who turd from Chriſt as foon as they were try'd : 


; One Unbehef, a very Wicked Man, | 
Turn him out of his way, there's no Man can : pl 
Beſides them. alſo, there's one Earthly- heart, i 
Who loves nothin” ſo well as Plow and Cart : q 
, . {Alfo there's Eſas Fa'nt heart, moſt Prophane, f 
Thar (el!s his Birth-right, Potrage to obtain ; | 


With Belly-God, a Man thar 1 do find, 

Flcſh-pots and Onyons chiefly he doth mind. 
There's Miſtreſs D:{content too with the reſt, 
Who would have nought but whar ſhe likerh beſt: 
|Maſter Hot-love ſoon Cold, alfo was there, : 
Lately for Zeal! with him few could compare: 
There's Ifbomaet Legal-heart, in Truth alſo, 
When troubles riſe, he ſtrait away doth go 
With Maſter Balaam, who doth Jeſus leave, 

The wages of Unrighteouſneſs to have: 

Some People alſo | have lately mer, 

Who were with Sin moſt eaſily beſet 


nd And 
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And divers heavy weights alſo they bore, 
Which wearied them, and made them to give ore, 
A Gentleman I alfo did behold, 
Whoſe Trade was great, and ſtore he had of Gold, 
He's going back with Sorrow I do know, 
Becauſe he can't have Chriſt and the World tos 
One Maſter Arheiſt, that I think's his Name, 
As.like your ſelf as it he were the ſame; 
He's fallen hack ſo far, and rurn'd aſide, 
That ar Relipion he doth much deride: 
He thinks Religion's but a fooliſh thing, 
Which doth no comfort nor no profit bring ; | 
This is too true, you alſo are the Man, 
To clear your ſelf, deny it if you can 
No marvel *tis you play the Devils part, 
In labouring thus for to deceive my Heart, 
And blind mine Eyes, if that thou kneweſt how: 
Thow' dſt make me like thy (eli, and therefore now 
I am reſolv'd with thee for to envagze, 
Who ftriv'ſt to ſtop me in my Pilzrimage : 
A Foe more vile than you, what Soul can meet? 
Fle therefore bring you down unto my feet. 
Some Stones I think to fetch out of Gods Book, | 
Though like Gol:ah you do ſeem to look, 
Yet in his Name, whom you ſo much defie, 
I ſhall prevail againſt you by and by. 
I thought, I muſt confeſs, ſome years ago, 
I ſhould nor in the leaſt been ſtoprt by you 
Or that I ſhould have met with oppoſition 
With ſuch a Foe to add to my Attiiction. 
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But fince this is my fad unhappy fate, l 
Fle add a line. or two to vindicate 
The dreadful God, ſo far as/lies in me | 

Ile vindicate that Glorious Deity ; | 
Who in my Soul his Image fo has ſer. | 
That I his glorious Being car't forget. | 
Shall he which formed both Heaven and Earth, | 
From whom I have my precions Life and Birth, 
Be trod upon, nay, utterly deny'd ? | 
What Soul can ſuch a finful Wretch abide? : l 
Who ftrives at once, if that you could it do, | 
The Life of all-:Religion to o'rethrow. | 
Hafſt thou got ought to ſpeak, and wilt thou enter | 
On the Debate; yea, durit chou 8dventure | 
To ope thy Mouth 1th" leaſt for to defend 
Thoſe thoughts of thine, which clearly do afcend | 
From Hell beneath ? thou'lr prove thy ſelf thereby || 
The Devils Friend, Feh:wahs Enemy, if 


Apotitate. 


'Thou childiſh Lad, do'ſt think I am afraid 
For to declare my ſelf, or am diſmay*d 
By ſilly Dreams and Fancies, which afright 
Thoſe fimple ones, who dare not walk th” night : 
Who ſtartle at the ſhaddow which they. ſee, 
And think the Devil's near, when *tis a Tree ? 
And fince 1 do perceive you underſtand 
What my Opinion is, I do demand 
How you can prove, and fully make appear | 
There is a God, for none at all I fear, 
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No Gotl nor Devil I at all Believe, 

Nor is there any Heaven to receive 

The Souls of Holy Men when they do Die: 
Nor is there any Hell of Miſcry 

For Sinners after Death, as you conceit ; 
All is nought elſe fave a Relizious Cheat. 


$ofeſſo2. 


Dare you your Maker thus with Impudence 
Deny, and tread upon? Such Infulence 


What Soul can hear | what Age can ſhew the like, 
Where ſo much light hath been! ſhall Mortals ſtrike 


At the great God and glorious Deity ? 

Whoſe dreadful Being and Exiſtency 

The Heathens did find out, ard greatly fear; 
His God-head did to them moſt plain appear 
By the Creation, Man, as in a Glaſs, 

May there behold who his Creator was. 

Tis time to Arm my ſelf, and look abour, 
When by an Athciſt I am ehalleng'd ont ; 
When the whole of all Religion lics at ſtake, 
'Tis time to rouſe, and alſo for to ſhake 

Off Sloth and Idleneſs, and to enzage 

* With ſuch a Foe in this my Pilgrimage. 

If once I ſhould unto an Atheiſt yield, 

And Treach'rouſly alſo acquit the Field; 

The ſtrongeſt hold of Truth betray ſhould 1 
Into the hands of its worſt Enemy : 

And ſhonld Unman my ſeif of Chriſtian too, 
And my dear Soul of reaſon overthrow, 
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I fhonld debate my (elf, ſhonld I deny 
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My Noble Birch frori the great Deity. 

Man's chiefeſt Glory ſprings from's Supream Head, 
In his deſcent from him, who made and bred, 
And brouzht him ffth, and doth his Life maintain, 
From hence Man dorit his greateſt Honour gain. 
Tis Puwer Divine that Man dath vreaten thus, | 
As to make him King of the Univerſe. | 
Who erc diſowns his bleflcd Pedigree, | 
Doth prove hipafelf unuatural for to be. | 
For Man to fay he came by hap or chance, | 
As*tis a piece of wiltul Ignorance, | 
Himſclf alſo he doth depoſe thereby k 
From his own Honour, and rare Diznity; 
And vile contempt upon himſelf doth bring, 
As well as dirt upon that Efleace fling | 
Who forn'd his So11?, and gave to him his Breath, | 
And made him Ruler here upon the Earth. i 
Bur to procced, and lend my helping hand, f 
In the deic:ice of Sacred Truth to | ita d, | 
And vindicat: my great Creator 3 cauſe, 
By Natures Lizhe, .a1d alſo DY Ltnoſe Laws | 
Which ſupernatral are; and moſt Divine, | ] 
Whoſe Light excels, y<a, and whoſe Glories ſhine 5 


You as*« me how | can make it appear | 
There is a G9. attend, and now give Ear, 
And weigh my Arguments and Reaſons ſound, 


And let not Satan mare your 50ut confound, 
And reaſon quite Geitroy, as he hattft done, | 
Leſt to the Devil you do headlong run. 


Ap3tates 
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Before you do proceed, this you muſt know, | 


If you a God do think to prove or ſhow, 
Beſure of this, Young-man, it muſt not be 
By Scripture-proof, for its Authority 

I do deny, and cannor it Believe, | 
You never ſhall that way my heart deceive : 
The knowtedge which you ſupernatural call, 
Is a meer Cheat, I mind it not at all. 


Pzofeſſoz. 

Though ſupernatural knowledge you deſpiſe, 
And count God's Holy Word to be but Lies; 
I briefly ſhall ſtand up in its defence, 
And ſhew your Pride, and curſed Inſolence, 
That all may love Gods word, prize it, and fee 
Its worth and weight, and its Authority 
To be Divine, and by Jehovah given 


To lead poor Souls in the right way toHeaven: 


One thing of you in the firſt place 1 demand, 
Pray let me know, and fully underſtand, 
When this ſuppoſed Cheat did firit commence, 
And in what part o'th? world, bring evidence. 


Egypt ſtands mute, ſaith it commenc'\ not here, 


Nor did. the Jews invent it, that's as clear. 
Ask all the Heathens too in every Age, 

If their Philoſophers brought it on the Stage. 
' If yon can find it out, pray bring't to light, 
Or clſc conteſs your darkneſs worle than oight, 


Tis | 
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| Tis ſtrange that ſuch an Univerſal Cheat 
| Should thus be put upon the World, and yet 
No one can ſhew who did the ſame deviſe, 
Nor how nor when the ſame at firſt did riſe z 
Since all the World ſtands filent and is mute, 
This might a period put. to the Diſpute. 
| But ſecondly, I argue once again,  - 
There's none of them who do ſo much diſdain 
' The Holy Scriptures, who juſt proof could briag 
To ſhew i'th' leaſt they were a forged thing : 
If none can them diſprove, O then ſay I, 
' What ground have you the. Scripture to deny ? 
The Scriptures alſo I obſerve have been | 
Strangely preſerv'd by a power unſeen : 
In every Age, kept both in word and ſence, 
From ſecret fraud and open violence, 
Againſt the nunyrous Armies of all thoſe 
That were both ſecret, yea, and open Foes z 
No wicked or malitious Men could ever 
Subyert the Scripture, though they did endeavour: 
The Beaftly Clergy of the Church of Rome, 
horow whoſe hands, to us, the Scriptures comes 
Though guilty of moſt vile Abomination, 
As ever was committed in a Nation, 
Fr curſed Sins are hateful to relate, 


hich committed, and did tollerate ; 
nd that they might more freely do the ſame, 
ſo be kept from ſad reproach and ſhame, .., 
ey ſay the Pope himſelf may change the Laws 
,\ f the Holy Goſpel, as _ ſees caule z | 
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And make the ſence of Scriprures to agree 
With time and place, as he moſt fit doth ſee; 
How free thoſe Sacrilegious Monſters were, 
(Had God 'admitted) to extinguiſh'd clear 
The Sacred Scripture, and put ont their light, 
And filld the World with-an Eternal Night, 
But we may ſee, although it made its way _ 
Through thoſe' muddy Channels, yet have they 
Been ftill kept pure, and ftill remain a Law 
To keep moſt Men, ſave Bloody Popes, in awe. 
Now, if againſt ſo many Enemies, 
| Who us'd all means that Devils could deviſe 
. To oblirerate that Soul Informing word, 
It was preſery'd, and not by humane Sword: 
How dare you Sir, preſume for to deny 
Its Bleſſed and Divine Authority ? 
Another ground or reaſon I fhall urge, 
Which proves Gods Word Divine, as 1 do judge: 
?Tis taken from that Influence they have 
Upon their Hearts, whom God intends to fave ; 
It turns them from thoſe eurſed ways of Sin, 
Which once they loved and delighted in. 
It brings them out of darkneſs into Tight, 
Yea, and diſcovers Jeſus to their fight ; 
Filling their Soul with inward Life and Peace, 
And precious joy, the which ſhall never ceaſe. 
The glorious power which God did afford 
Always for thoſe who ſtood up for his Word, 
Moft clearly ſhews, mEthinks to every Eye, 
The Scriprure's xruc, and their Authority 


'0 
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To be Divine; what-ever you may ſay, ;;. -... 
I cannot give this Argument away. 

How have they been ſupported in the Flames, 
Which as it did perpetuate their Names, ' 

So God thereby did ſtir up ten for one, .. _. 

To ſtand up for his Word when they were gone. 
Ah 1 how did they rejoyce, Sir, in the Fire, - 
Which made their very Enemies admire, 

Would thou one Inſtance have, I could givye:two, : 
And ten times Twenty more if that would do, 


" [Bur if I ſhould, 1 am ſure I ſhould Tranſgreſs, 
And over-charge the Appendix and the Preſs. 


And therefore I will add one reaſon more, _ 
To prove Gods Word Divine, and ſo give oe. + 


How has the Scripture made ihe Atheiſt quake, + 


And all his Limbs with dreadful horror ſhake! : 
When on a Death-Bed they have come to lye, 


.| Their Conſcience waking, m their Face did fly, 
'|Thoughin their Health, they did it much deſpiſe, 


And did affirm, it was made up with lyes. 

Yet has it made-them how! at laſt and cry, 

We are undone to all Eternity. 

*Twas like unto the Writing on the Wall, 

Which did foretel prophane Belſbazzers fall ; 

Which was ſo terrible, yea, and ſo ſtrange, | 

It wrought amongſt therp a moſt ſudden change. 

Their Mirth and Jollity doth now expire, 

And the proud King doth earneſtly defire | 

To hear it read, nought then would ſerve his tutn 

But an Interpreter : His heart did þurn, : 
N 2 His 
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His trembling Knees ſmote one againſt another, 
As if his Joynts were looſed from each other: 
Thus thoſe that wont confeſs Jebovah's Name, 
Are forc'd to own him to their utter ſhame. 

And thoſe who will not of Gods word allow, 
Are forc*d by Conſcience under it to bow, 


Yea, and Gods word thus to oppoſe no more: 
Now if the Scripture cannot be gain-faid, 
Methinks each Soul ſhould be exceeding fraid 
How they contemn thar glorious Deiry, 
Whom they fo clearly ſhew and magnifie. 

Bur to leave this a little, and deſcend 
To Mans own reaſon, which you ſo commend. 
How many Heathens did alone thereby, 
Find out (dear Sir | God's glorious Majeſty. 
If you your Reaſon did but Exercitc, 
From Atheiſin doubtleſs you ſoon might riſe, 
And hate alfo this Soul deſtroying Evil, 
Thus fiding with, and yielding to the Devil. 


Apollate. 


Who for their skill in Nature, had the Name 
Above all others, which did quite deny 
There was a God, or ſuch a Deity. 


© Profeſſoz. 
Your Epicargs, and old Arifotle, 
With Theoders, Bion, and the Rabble, 


And 


. . . . | 
Theſe being weigh'd,may make you quite-give o're, | 


Amongſt the Heathens (youth) were Men of Fame, 
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And ſuch like Atheiſts I muſt grant to you, 
Deny'd there was a God, as Stones ſhey : 

| Philoſophy is good, but Men abuſe ir, 
When they, like thoſe old Heathens uſe it: 


God doth ſometimes Mens reaſon darken quite, 


For not improving of the means of Light. 

| To vile affeftions up God doth them give, 

| Becauſe on Earth like Brures they ſeem to live. 
' But thou: h theſe Naturalifts could nor cfþy 

' By all their $kill, th* Eternal Deity, 

Yet many thouſand Heathens I might ſhow 

| By Natures light, alone did come to know 
There was a God, they ſearched ſo about 


Into Gods works, they found his God-head our. 


'' For when they gave themſelves ap ſeriouſly, 
To ſtudy Natures Book, and come to pry 
Into the cauſe of all things here on Earth, 
Ard their Effets, did clearly ſee the Birth 

| Or firſt Original of every thing, 

From ſuch an Eſſence to deſcend or ſpring. 
The very Novices in Natures School, 
May ſoon convince that Man to be a Fool, 
Who by the Creatures giory can't diſcern 
The Being of that dreadful Soveraign 

Who did them form and make, for every where 
His glorious God-head they to all declare: 
Had I but time, I could ſome Pages fill, 

And ſhew to you, how that Mans reaſon will 
Teach him there is a God ; for if he mind 
The nature of his Sonl, this he might find, 


'S 
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Mans Saul is like a Spring, or like to Fire, 

It refſteth not aloft, it does aſpire, _. 

And unto Noahs Dove, Ile it compare, 

God is the Ark, Souls-reſt alone is there ; 

The Fleſh dams up the Spring, quenches deſire, 

- Keeps out o'th' Ark to which it would retire: 

Since I perceive Mans Soul doth ſearch abour 
+ To find ſome higher Goad and Being out, 

* Which doth excel all things which are below, - 
This doth to us Gods: glorious Being ſhow. 
But to conclude, this no /Man can diſown, 
God by his Judgments daily is madg known. 

Whar ſad Examples daily.do we hear - - 

Of Wrath and Vengeance almoſt cvery where? 
Some Drunkards & Blaſphemers ſtruck down dead, 

- And others with ſtrange Judgments tortured ? 

Some have preſum'd the Holy God to dare, 

. Whom he would not one little Minute ſpare ; 

If this wil, not convince you of your Error, 

I fear you will-e*re long fall under Terror : 
For if you will not now. Example take, 

God may. of you a {ad Example make : 

Your ftate; alafs, above all Men 1s ſad, 
Becauſe of God you once ſuch knowledge had, 


And of his ways, which tow you loath and hate.;. /” 


O Sir, confider this your woful State, 
And cry to God, if pera re he, 


May give you grace, wherebyFour Soul may ſce 
\ Your hainous Sin, that ſo you may Repent, 
And turn to God before your days be ſpent, 

| - Apolt ate. 
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I muſt- confeſs, I know not what to ſay ; ] 
If there's a God, then curſed be the day 
That ever I was Born, for I do know, | 
Fle never unto me will Mercy ſhow : , 

I now refolve to open my condition, 
Though alls in vain; for there is no Contrition 
; Will do me good, I utterly am loſt, 

For I have Sin'd againſt the Holy Ghoft: 
| I wilfully have Sin'd, ant there remains | 
Nothing for me but Ererlafting pains. 
| © that there were no God! for then ſhoulq | 


Belike the Beaſt when e're I come to Die. 
Fax love o'th* World, and for my preſent eaſe, \ 
| Tam become like to the troubled Seas ; : 
| No reft nor comfort ever ſhall I find, , 
| Curs'd be the day that ever I declin'd { 
! From theſe good ways in which dear youth you go, | 
| Or ever I did God or Jeſus know: 
For if I had not known them, it is clear 
My Sin would not ſo hainous now appear : 
| My Conſcience doth prick me to the Hearr, 
, | I never ſhall be cag'd of this ſmart : 
. 'O that were in Hell! for then ſhould I 
Soon ſee the worſt of my Extremity. 
| Thou ſhalt (dear Youth) for ever happy be, 
| For thou art choſen from Eternity, 7 
\ To be an Heir of the Eternal Bliſs, | 
| ButlI alaſs am Pamo'd! What woe like this? 


The | 
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The Devil with his gliſ*ring Golden-Ball 
- Hath me Deceiv'd, and now I ſee my fall 
* To beſo bad, no Tongue can it expreſs; 
{ My woful pain is quite remedileſs. - 
The checks of Conſcience I did greatly Night, 
* And loved Darkneſs greatly, hated Light 2. 
+ Yea, and of Good I never lov'd to hear, _ 
- Though I of him had hints oft-times moſt clea®; 
And now will he my Soul in pieces tear, 
« And make me his Eternal Vengeance bear. 
Let all Back-ſliders of me Warning take, 
Before they fall into the Srygian-Lake; 
Yea-and return, and make with God their Peace 
' Before the days of Grace and Mercy ceaſe ? 
\ For mine are paſt for ever, oh ! condole. 
My ſad Eſtate and miſerable Soul : 
My days will quickly end, and I mult lyc 


Broyling in Flames to all Eternity. 
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